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LETTER XXXVIII. 

20th Odober^ 1 77 u 
T Arrived here ycfterday. The mi- 
^ nifter is indifpofed, and will not 
go out for fome days. If he was 
lefs peevifh and morofc all would do 
well. I fee it but too plainly, hea- 
ven has deftined me to feverc trials : 
but I won't be difheartened ; one nwy 
bear any thing with a little levity. 
Vol. II. B I cart 
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I can fcarcely help fmiling at the 
word which has juft cfcapcd mcj a 
little of that levity, which I am to- 
tally without, would make me the 
happieft of men. And muft I def- 
pair of my faculties, and of the gifts 
of nature, whilft others of far in- 
ferior ilrength and talents are pa- 
rading before me with the utmofl: 
fatisfadtion in themfelves ? Great 
God ! amidft the blcffipgs thou 
haft deigned to fliower down 
upon me why was I not endowed 
with felf-complacency and confi- 
dence ? But patience, and all will 
I hope be better ; for I will own to 
you, my dear friend, that you were 
in tl:c right : fince I have been 

cbliped 
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obHged to tsm continnMf wkko^fi\ 
men ; ficcc I have had m oppdrtfl* 
nkj of oh&rving thdr cfefigns^ t^i^ 
condod, thdr cotafcrf^xhn^ t aW 
become more eafy, apd more fa^ia^ 
fkd with myfelf. . As we naturally 
compai« ourfeivcs ifrith every thing 
we meet, our happinefe or miftry 
depends on the objefts which are 
brought into comparifefi with us^ 
and in this refpeft nothing is morq 
dangerous than fditisde. There our 
imagination, whicb is ever difpofc4 
to rile, ^ake$ a new ^igbt on the 
wings of fancy, and foclns a chajji 
of beings, of ^ich we arc the laft 
and vxA inferior.. AH thiDgs .a^ 
B 2 ^ pear 
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pear greater than they really are, and 
all feem fuperior to us ; and this 
operation of the mind is natural. 
We are continually feeling our own 
imperfeftions j we think we have 
obferved in others qualities which 
we have not, and conclude they alfa 
poffefs all we have ourfelves ; and 
thus we have made a perfeft, a hap- 
py man : —but fuch a man exifts 
only in our imaginatiom. 

But when, in fpite of weaknefs 
and difappointment, we direft our 
endeavours to one end, and fteadily 
perfpvere in the purfuit of it, wc 
often find that we have made more 
way though continually tacking, 
9 ban 
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than others with all the aflUtance oF 
wind and tide ; and yet that id a 
true judgment which wc form of 
ourfelves from our fituation with 
others, wliether we are on a line with' 
diem, or before them. 



LETTER XXXIX. 

loth Nofember^ 
T Begin to think my fituation more 
* tolerable : I am much occupiied} 
and the number of, adtors, and the 
different parts they play^ make a 
very amufing variety in the fcenc, 
I have made an acquaintance with 
the Count of C— , jaiid I efteem him 
B3 more 
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flSppe and more crery day. He 13 4, 
van of ftmi]|g ^anderftaiicHAg and 
great difcer^ment : > b^ tJKHjgh }k^ 
ftefe farther thin otter people, he ift 
not f herefore cold m his teA^per altd 
manner ; his fcnfibiliiy fui^fles i^ 
his other qualities. One morning that 
I went to fpeak to him upon bufi- 
nefs, he cxpfefled a ft ieftdfliip for 
me 5 by the .^ft word he perceived 
that we undfttftood ea<ih other^ and 
thjtf he might taltk to me in a ftyfc 
4illerewt fmn ,th»t he made tife of 
wilh maft of fjbeothcrs. 
. I cjiTOOt J5>pref3 the fatififtw9:iw I 
leceive from tfee openncft of Hi 
WftduiS: l\fith-jrcg»d to me* It i^ 
. ; the 
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,the gieateft of pleafufcs when k 
delicate mind thus lays itfelf open 
to one. 



L E T T E R XL: 

Dccimber 14. 
^ Forefaw it -, the miniftcr occafions 
* me a number of vexations* 'Tk 
the moft punftilious blockhead uiv- 
der heaven \ he goes on fbep by ftep, 
with the trifling minutenefs of ah 
old woman. But how can a man be 
pleafcd with other people who is ne- 
ver fatisfied with himfelf ? I like to 
£0 on with bufinefs regularly and 
B 4 with 
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vrith alacrity ; and wlben it is finifhed, 
that it fhould be finlfhed. But not 
fo with him J he is capable of re- 
turning my draught to me, and fay- 
ing, " It will do ; but go over it 
again however, there is always fome- 
thlng to corfeft -, one may find a bet* 
ter phrafe, or a propercr word.'*— 1 
then lofe all patience, and wiih my- 
felf at the devil. Not a conjunc- 
tion, not one conneding word muft 
be omitted ; and as to the cranfpo* 
jitions, which I like, and which flow 
naturally from my pen, he is their 
mortal foe. If every fentencc is not 
ctprcfled exadlly in the ftyle of the 

office. 
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eHicc, he is quite IcA. 'Tis deplo^ 
rable to have any connexion with 
^uch a perfonage, 

' The only thing which gives mc 
fatisfadtion, is my intimacy with 
Count C—. He very frankly told 
me the other day, how much he was 
difpleafed with the difficulties and 
delays of the minifter; that people 
of- his caft muft make every thing 
troublefome to themfelves, and to 
others : '* But/* added he, ** one 
muft fubmit, as a traveller that is 
jobliged to climb ^var a mountain ; 
if the mountain was not in the way, 
his road would undoubtedly be 
ihorter and more convenient, but in 

fine. 
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iSftc^ there it isi and he muft ggi 



over it*" 



The old man percctws tfaeCoiint^ 
|ne£erence fbr me : it makes him an- 
^y* When I am prcfent, he takefc 
icvcry q>portanity to depfetiate the 
Count : I naturally take up his de*- 
fence, and that encreafes his diC- 
pleafure. Yesterday I was well aware 
that when he aimed a ftroke at nay 
^iend, he meant that it ihouki aHb 
liit me.—*' For the, cxxnifton afiahi 
^f the world,*' faid he, " the Comtf 
may do very well ; his ftylc is godd^ 
,and he writes wkh facility ; but, like 
rother great geniufes, he has no folid 
ilcariijng/'^ I ionged to flrike him:! 
. .1 for 
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for to whal purpc^ is argument wttb 
fuch a kind erf* ammal ? However^ 
as that was not pbfBble^ I anfwqred^ 
with fomc warmth, that every rc-i 
ipeA was due to hun» both for hiai 
trnder^boding and hit chariider; that 
he was the only nian I iiad ever met 
with» whofe extenfive gf^nius raifed 
him ib high above the common le^ 
vel^ and who yet retained all hia 
t&ivity in bulincfs. This was zU 
gebra vtQ hii conce|)tions ; and I 
withdretr^ leaft fome dew abfurdi^ 
^^ hm ftould rai& my choler too 
mw:h4: U^ you that are tht t^uthon 
of aiy airfoftuoe; you^ all (rf*you^ 
yifb^ imsd (oe to btod my n^ck 19 
? this 
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this yoke, and preached a£bivity to 
me« If the mm who plants pota^ 
toes, and carries them to town on 
market-dayS) is not a more aftive 
being than I am, then let me work 
ten years longer at the curfed galley 
to which I am now chained. 

Diftafte apd lalfitude, thofe h^ 
fhionable miferies which reign a- 
mongft the filly people who affeft 
an unmixt fociety ; the ambi(ion of 
rank ! how they toil, hoW they 
watch to gain precedence f What 
poor and contemptible paflions, and 
how plain to be feen ! We have a 
woman here, for example,who never 
ceafes to entertain the company with 

accounts 
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accounts of her family, and her cC- 
tates. Any ftranger who heard her 
would fuppofe fhe was a filly cr^- 
turt, whofe head was turned by 
fome flight pretence at leaft to rank, 
or thelordlhip of a manor; but ftill 
more ridiculous, fhe is the daughter 
of a fteward's clerk in this neigh- 
bourhood. I cannot conceive how 
the human race can fo debafe itielf. 

I do indeed every day perceive 
more and more how abfurd it is to 
judge of others by one*s felf. And 
it is with fo much difficulty that I 
flop the ferment of my blood, and 
keep my heart at peace, that I very 
readily leave every one to purfue the 

path 
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paith he has chpfen ; Imt at the fame 
time I aflc a like permiflion for my-« 
Mf. 

Thefe paltfy diftin<aions be- 
tween the inhabitants of the fame 
town, are what dHlurb me moft. I 
know pcrfeftly well, that inequality 
of conditions is ncccffary, and how 
much I myfelf gain by it. But I 
would not have this inftitution come 
in my way and hinder me, when I 
might enjoy feme pleafure, fome fha- 
dow of happiiiefs upon this earth. 

I have lately madt ah acqtia4nc« 
ance with a Mifs B^ a very agree- 
able girl ; who, notwithftainding tkt 
ibrmality and ftiffnefe of the people 
^ . about 
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iA)0\it her, has Vemmed a viEiy t^ 
and ui»Jfe£tod manner. The fifft, 
oonverfatioiti we iiad together, equal*: 
ty pleafed us boch i and when we 
parted i de&red leave lo pay my rei 
fpc6ts to her ; which fhc granted ki 
fo obliging a manner^ that 1 waiced 
with impatience for the time to avail 
myfelf of it. She is not of thi« 
place/ but lives here with an aunl. 
The countenance of the old viri^ 
difpleafed me at firil fight ; however 
I paid her great, attestioc^ and oftea 
addr^ed myfctf to her. In about 
iiatf an hour, I pretty nearly gueflcd 
what her niece has fince acknow- 
ledged. This gocdaiunt, who is ia 
.■> ■' X years. 
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years, with a fmall fortune, and ftiH 
fmaller (hare of underftanding, has 
no fatisfa^ion but in the long lift of 
her anceftors ; no protcdion but her 
noble birth ; this is the defence, the 
rampart with which fhe furrounds 
herfelf ; and her only amufement is 
ftandihg at her window to look down 
with fovereign contempt on the ig- 
noble heads which pafs under it ia 
the ftreet. This ridiculous old wo- 
man was formerly handfome, and 
many a young man was the fport of 
her caprice : that was the golden 
age. Her charms faded, fhe was 
forced to accept of an old hialf-pay 
officer, and be fubfervicnt to bk 

will : 
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>vill : that was the age of brafi. 
Now fhe is a widow, and defertcd ; 
was it not for her agreeable niece 
nobody would take notice of her :— 
this may truly be called the iron age. 



LETTER XLL 

January S, X772. 

WHAT men arc thefc!— Form 
occupies their whole fouls ; 
they can employ, their time and 
thoughts for a whole year together, 
in contriving how to get nearer, by 
one chair only, to the upper end of 
the table.-^And don*t call it idlenef*; 
Vol. II. C . for 
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Tor on the contrary they increafetlVdr 
labour, by giving to thefe trifles the 
time they ought to employ in bud* 
ucfs. Lafc week,, in a party upon: 
ihe ice in fledges, there was a dif- 
pute for precedence, and the party 
was immediately broken up. 

The idiots f they do not fee that 
'tis nqt the place which conftitutes^ 
i:eal greatnefs : the man who enjoys 
the hjgheft poft very rarely. a6fcs trfie 
principal part ^ many a kijug is go<^ 
verned by his minifter, aod many z 
minifter by his fecretary. Who is, 
in that cafe to be aocounted. the 6r&f. 
and chief 2 Is it not the man wha 

has 
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has the power or the addrefs to make 
the paffions of others fubfervicnt to 
his own defigns ^ 



LETTER XLIL 

Janaary zo. 
T MUST write to you from hence, 
•*• my dear Charlotte •, from a cot- 
tage where I have been obh'ged to 
take (belter from a violent ftorm. 
In all the time that I have fpent in 
that melancholy town,.amidft ftrang- 
ers— ftrangers indeed to this heart— 
I have not been compelled to wiite 
to you : but in this cottage, in this 
retirement,, in this fort of imprifon- 
C z mcnt^ 
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ment, whilft the fnovv and hail are 
driving againft my little window, I 
find myfelf reftorcd to you and to 
myfelf. The moment I entered, 
your figure prefented itfelf before my 
eyes, and the remembrance of you 
filled my heart. Oh ! my Char- 
lotte, the facrcd remembrance ! the 
tender recoUedbions ! -— Gracious 
Heaven ! reftore to me that firft mo-, 
ment in which I beheld her ! 

Could you but fee me, my dear 
Charlotte, in that vortex where every' 
thing diflipatcs and nothing touches 
nzt I My fenfes are dried up ; my 
4ieart is at no time full ; I never Ihed 
the fofc tears of tendernefs; no- 
- ' thing. 
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thing, nothing touches me. I (land,- 
^s it were, before the rareefhow •, I 
fee the little puppets move, and I 
lay to myfelf it is a deception of 
optics* I am amufed with thefc 
puppets, or rather I am myfelf one 
of them. I take the hand of the 
man who ftands next to me, I feel 
that it is made of wood, I fb udder 
and draw mine back. I have found 
but one being here that* is of the 
fame order with you, a Mifs B^ 
She refembles you, ray dear Char-, 
lotte, if indeed it is poffible for any 
^hing to referable you. '* Ah !" you 
will fay ** he has learnt to make ele- 
gant compliraents/* And thexe is forae 
C 3 truth 
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truth in your obfcrvatioD. I have 
been prodigioufly agreeable lately, 
not having it in my pawer to be 
any thing better. I have a great 
deal of wit too, and the women fay 
that nobody «nderftands better how 
to deal out panegyric—" and Ua^^ 
you will add, for one always ac- 
companies the other.— But I meant 
to talk to you of Mifs B. She has 
great fenfibility, and a fuperior un- 
derftanding ; her fine blue eyes fhew 
-evident marks of both. Her rank 
is a burthen to her, and gratifies no 
one paffion of her foul \ (he would 
gladly leave this crowd ; and we 
often indulge our imagination in 

talking. 
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talking, for hours togethet, of hap- 
pincfs in retired and country fceqes, 
and near you, my d^ar'Charlotte ;^— ^ 
for (kt knows you, fhe does homage 
to you J but the homage is not ex# 
afted ; j(he loves you -, and takes 
:great pleafure in hearing me talk of 
^ou. 

Oh ! why am 1 not at your feet 
in your favourite little room, and 
the dear children playing round us ! 
If their Aoife became troublefome to 
you, I would tell them a ftory, and 
they would crowd about me with 
lilent attention. The fun is fetting % 
his laft rays fhine on the fnow which 
•covers the face of the country •, the 
C 4 . ftorm 
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ftorm is over, and I-^muft return 
to my dungeon. Adieu ! — ^Is Albert 
with you, and what is he to you ? 
Fool that I am ! fliould I aik this 
queftion ? 



LETTER XLIIL 

Febraaiy 17. 
/^ U R miniftcr and I don't fcem 
^^ as if we fhould continue much 
longV together: his manner of treat- 
ing a fubjeft, and of doing bufmefs, 
is fo abfurd, that I cannot help con- 
traditting him very often, and do* 
ing things my own way j and then^ 

of 
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of c6urfe he thinks them very ilJ 
done. He mentioned fomething of 
this kind lately in a letter to courts 
and I had a reprimand from the mU 
nifter there— very gtotlc indeed— 
but (till it was a reprimand ; and I 
had refolved to refign, when I re- 
ceived a private letter, before which 
I humbled myfelf, and adored the 
wife, the noble, the exalted genius 
which.diftated it— which endeavour^! 
ed to foothe my painful fcnfibility— 
exprefled an approbation of^ my 

fchemes, attd an opinion of their 

* 

weight and influence ;—condcfcemi- 
ing to enquire into bufincfs, as well 
as to examine the ideas of an impe* 

tuous 
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ttious young man. How I am 
exhorted, not to ejoinguilh this 
fire, but to foftcft it, and keep it 
within due bounds, that it may be 
|>rodu6tive of g^od ! So now I 
am no longer at variance with my* 
fctf, but fettled, determined— at leaft 
for a week to come. Content and 
3>eaoe of mind are valuable things, 
my dear friend 5 but if they are pre^ 
cious, they are alfo tranfitory. 



LETTER XLIV. 

^ February tO* 
^^ OD blefs you, my dear friends f 
^^ and may he grant to you that 
iappinefs which he denies to me ! 

I thank 
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1 tharrk you, Albert, for having dc- 
'ccivedme.— I waited for the wedding* 
day to be fixed, and on that day I 
inrended with folemnity to have taken 
«dear Chtarlotte'^ profilefrom the wall, 
<and ivith fome other papers to have 
i)uried it. Yoa are now united, and 
her ptt^re AHi remains there. Well, 
let it remain 1 Why^ould it not? 
J>oes nocChiirlotte £nd room for me 
m her heart ? Yes, you may allow 
mc to occupy the ictond pdaoc there, 
and I will, I ought to keep it -, I 
4hould becooie furious if (he could 
forget— Albert, tiiat thought is 
iiell.— May yoube happy, Albert !— 
Charlotte, angel of ligta, may you 
ht the happieft of women ! 

LETTER 
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LETT E R XtV. 

March ir* 
T H A V E juft had an adventure 

"*• which will drive me from hence t 

I lofe all patience.— Death !— it is 

not to be remedied, and you only 

are the caufr of all this j— you that 

drove me on, and urged and tor-^ 

mented me ; — you that made mc 

take an employment I am by no 

means fit for. I have great reafoif 

now to be fatisfied*— fo have you \ 

But that I may not again be told^ 

that the impetuofity of mj temper 

ruins every tWng, I here fend you> 

Sir, a plain and fimple narration of 

the affair, as any mere chronicler of 

fadts would relate it» - i 

The 
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The Count of O— likes mt, d^f- 
tinguilhes me •, it is known that he 
<Joes •, I have mentioned it to you a 
hundred times. Yefterday I dined 
with him ; it was the day on which 
all the nobility meet at his houfe. 
I never once dreamed of the affem- 
•bly, nor that we fubalterns were ex- 
cluded. In Ihort I dined with the 
Count, and after dinner we went in- 
to the hall, and talked and walked 
backwards and forwards. Colonel 
B. who came in, joined in the coi> 
verfation, and the time palled away 
till the company came. God knows 
I was thinking of nothing ! when 
entered the right noble and, right ha- 
-iiourable Lady of T— % accompa- 
nied 
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Jiicd by her hulband and their filly 
slaughter, with her fmall waift and 
^t neck ; with difdainful looks an4 
a haughty air they paffed by me. 
As I hate the whole race^ I intended 
to go away, and was only waitings 
tdl the Count; l^ad difengaged him- 
self from their impertinent prate, to 
take leave^ when the agreeable Mifs 
3. came in. As I never fee her but 
with pleafure, I flayed and talked 
to her, le^ing over the back of her 
chair,^ and did not perceive till after 
ibme time that flie feemed a Httle 
confufed, and did not fpeak to me 
with her ufual eafe of manner. I 
was ftruck with it. ^ Heavens !** 
. $ fei4 
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fsad I to> myfd^ ** can fhc too be 
like all the reft ?** I was angry and 
going to withdraw ;. but the defire 
of examining farther into this matter 
kept me. The reft of the company 
came. I law the Baron F~ enter 
with the fame ebat that he wore at 
the coronatioA of Francis the firft ; 
the Chancellor, and his wi&, who 
k old and deaf ^ yie Count of I---y 
whofe Gothic dcefs made a ilifl; greats 
er contraft to. our modern coats^&c. 
&c. I fpoke to thofe that 1 kn<p;f 
amongft^them;, they were all very 
kconic in their anfwers*. I wa* 
taken up with obferving M\k B. 
^d didnot f^e that the women were 

whifpering. 
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iR^liiipcring at the end of the room, 
and that by degrees the fame whif- 
pering and murmuring got round 
amongfi: the men, and that Madame 
& was fpeaking with great warmth 
to the Count— (this I have fincc 
iearnt from Mifs B J— At length the 
jCount came up to me, and took me 
to the window. — " You know our ri+ 
diculous cuftoms," he faid ; ** I per- 
ceive the company is rather difpleaf^ 
cd at your being here : I would not 
upon any account — ** *' I beg your 
excellency's pardon-, I ought to have 
thought of it before : but I know 
jrou wilt excufe this little inattentioni 
i was going,'' I added^ '^ fome time 
fi ago. 
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.ago, but my evil genius kept me 
here ;** and fmiling, I bowed to take 
leave. He fhook me by the hand 
m a manner which expreffed every 
things I made a bow to the whole 
illuftrious affembly, got into my 
chaife, and drove to M.— I contem- 
plated the fetting fun from the top 
of the hill. — I read that beautiful 
paffage m Homer, where the honeft 
herdfmcn arc defcribed receiving the 
king of Ithaca with fo much hofpi-' 
tality; and I returned well picafed. 
When I went into the fupper-room 
at night, there were but a few per- 
fons aflcmbled, and they had turned 
up a corner of the table-cloth, and 
Vol. II. D were 
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yftxt phying at dice. The good- 
natured Adelia came up to me as 
^n as I tatcrtdy and in a low voice 
iaid, ** You have met with a very dif- 
;igreeable incident."—" Who, I ?' 
•— " The Count obliged you to with- 
draw from the aflfembly." — ^^ Devil 
^ke the affembly V faid I, " I was 
very glad to be gone/* ^' I am re- 
joiced," he faid, ** that you look 
upon the a^air in that light.; all that 
concerns me is, to find that it is 
talked of ^very where already/*" 
From that mc^ment I began to think 
q£ it in a dliFerent manner. All 
fthofe that looked at me whilfl: we 
were at table, l.iipagiaed were look- 
ing 
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ing at me on account of this inci- 
dent; and bitterncls entered my heart. 
And now that I am pitied wherever 
I go, and hear the triumph of my 
enemies ; who fajr>" This is always 
the cafe with thofe vain inCgnificant 
perfonages who pretend to defpife 
forms,, and want to raife themfelves :** 
with other nonfenfe of the fame 
kind J— I could plunge a dagger into 
my heart. Say what you will of 
philofophy and fortitude : one may 
laugh at nonfenfe that has no foua* 
dation, but how is it poffible to en- 
dure that thefe paltry rafcals- fliould 
have any hold of one ? 

i) 2 LET- 
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LETTER XLVL 

March 16.^ 
TT^VERY thing confpires to drive 
'*-' me to extremities. I met Mifs 
B— walking to-day. I could not 
help joining her, and exprefling my 
ftnfe of her altered manner towards 
me. *' Oh ! Werter," faid fhe, with' 
cagernefs, " you who know my heart, 
how could you fo ill interpret my 
diftrcfs ? What did I not fuffer for 
you from the firft moment I entered 
the roomi I forefaw all that has 
happened 5 a hundred times I was 
upon the point of mentioning it to 

you, I knew that the S s and 

T s 



Digitized by VnOOQlC 



[ 37 3 
T s would quit the affembly 
rather than flay io* your company. 
I knew the Count could not break 
with them : and now all the talk'*— 
I endeavoured to conceal my emo- 
tion, and afked her what talk, " Oh ! 
how much it has already coft me !'! 
faid the amiable girl, and tears came 
into her eyes.— I could fcarce con- 
tain myfelf— I was ready to throw 
myfelf at her feet. " Explain your-r 
felf," I cried. — Her tears flowed, 
and I was quite frantic. She wiped 
them away without endeavouring to 
hide them. " You know my aunt,** 
fh? continued ; '* flie was prefent, 
and, good God ! in what a light doe^ 
D 3 flie 
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flic confidcr tlic affair ! Wef ter, 
what Icffons have I heard laft night 
and this nK>rning upon my connec- 
tion with you ! I have been obliged 
to hear you debafed and run down ; 
and I could not, I dared not fay 
much in your defence.'* Every word 
was a dagger 4 Ihe did not know 
that in pity to me Ihe fhouW have 
concealed all that flie informed me 
of.— She told me too all the impcr- 
ttnent nonfenfe that w6uld be circu- 
lated upon the occafioir, and how 
tfee malicious would triumph ; how 
they would rejoice that my pride 
was hiimblcd ; and how happy it 
woviid make them, to fee me ^Vf^ 
J niihed 
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iiilbed for that i^int of eftfecfn fo!» 
othet*^, with which I had been oftcif 
Reproached. This is What flie told 
mt, and in ^ manner which ihewedf 
the warmeft intereft •, this is what I 
was forced to hear— it awakened all 
my paflions, and I ftill breathe rage 
and fury. Would that I could find 
^ man wh6 'dared banter me on this 
event 1— I would facrifice him in- 
Aantly to my refentment ; it would 
t)c a relief to me to difcharge my 
fury on the firft obje^ I meet ;'— a 
liundrad times have I caught up a 
fword to give vent to my oppr^ed 
heart. There is a noble race of 
iiories, which will inftiniSbtvely open 
D 4 a vjeia 
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a vein with their teeth, when they, 
^re heated by a long courfe, in order 
to breathe more freely— I am often 
tempted to open a vein, and procure 
for myfelf cverlafting liberty. 



LETTER XLVII. 

March 24. 
T HAVE written to court for leave 
to refign J and I hope I ihall ob- 
tain it. You will forgive me for 
not having previoufly confulted you^ 
It was expedient for me to leave this 
place. — I knew all you could alledgc 
in order to induce me to llay^ and 
therefor e^,, I beg of you to ibften 
* this 
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this news as much as you can to my 
giother, when you acquaint her with 
it. I can do nothing for myfelf ; how 
Ihould I do any thing for others ? 
She will undoubtedly be grieved to 
find, that I have flopped fhort in 
that career which would have led 
diredly to my being firfl a Privy 
Counfellor, and then Minifler ; and 
to fee me thus returning to my ori- 
ginal nothing. Argue on the fubjeft 
as much as, you will, combine all 
the reafons which fhould have in- 
duced me to flay ; I am going, that 
is fufEcient. But that you may not 
be ignorant where I am going, I fhaU 
tell you that here is the Prince of — , 

who 
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^lio h mueh ^l^d ^itfi itif t6ttt^ 
j>aiiy, and wholiavirig heard of ftijf 
intention to itflgn, has ktlttd me 
to his countPjr-houfe, to pafs th(t 
IJiring months wkh hinfx. ttc af- 
iltrcS mc that I fhall be kit quite at 
liberty^, and as wt agree on all Aib- 
Jtfts but 6n6, I fiiall venture to ac- 
company htm. 



LETTER XLVIIL 

April 19. 
T THANK ydu idt your two let- 
* ters. 1 waited for my anfwer 
ffbrti court before I wrote to you. 
I was under toi^tinu^ apprehenfioh 

kaft 
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leaft my mother fhould apply to the 
minifter, in order to defeat my pur- 
pofe. But I have received my dif- 
miflion : and here it is. I will not 
tell you with what regret it was given 
v^to me, nor what the minifter faid in 
his letter to me; for you would re* 
new your lamentations. The mo^ 
ney which I fent to my mother for, 
I fiiall not want 5 for the heredftary 
-Prmcc has made mc a prdcnt— and 
it was accompanied by a few wordi 
^hich aScdcd me sdmoft totears. 



3LETTER 
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LETTER XLIX. 

T SET out to-morrow ; and as my 
^ native place is but fix miles out 
of the great road^ I have a mind to 
fee it, and call back to my remem- 
brance the happy dreams of my 
childhood* I fhall go in at the fame 
gate which I came through with 
my mother, when after my father's 
death fhe left that delightful retreat 
to immure herfclf in your melaar 
choly town. Adieu, ipy dear friend. 
You fhall hear of my expedition. 



LETTER 
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LETTER L. 

May 9* 
T Performed my pilgrimage to the 
•*• place of my nativity, with all 
the devotion of a real pilgrim : I 
was afFefted much beyond what I 
expefted. Near the great elm, 
which is a quarter of a league from 
the village on the fide of S— , I 
got out of the carriage, and fent it 
on before, that alone and on foot I 
might more fully and without inter- 
fuption enjoy all my rccolleftions. 
I was then under the fame elm which 
formerly, was the term and objeft of 
my walks. How things have fince 

changed ! 
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changed ! Then, in happy igno«- 
ranee, I languifhed after a world I 
did not know, and where I hoped 
to find all the enjoyments my heart 
fo often felt the want of : and now 
I was returned from that world fb 
much dcfired y and what,, my dear 
friend^ did I bring back ? Difep- 
pointed hopes,, unfuccefsful plans* 

I obferved the oppofite mountains^ 
and I remembered how often they 
had excited my wifhes. I ufed ta 
fit fometimes for whole hours look- 
ing at them^ and ardently longing to 
wander under the fliade of thofe 
woods which make fo dfelightful aa 
gbjed ia the diftance* With what 

];elu£tanc$ 
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reluAftnce I quitted this favQuritr 
fpot when the play-hcHir was ovcr^ 
^n^ my leave of abfeocc ei^pircd t 
As I drew near to the village, I re^ 
^ognifed all th? little gardens and 
fummer-houfes that I was acquaint<« 
ed with. I difliked the new pnes^ 
j|s I do all the alterations that havQ 
li^en made fince my time* I went 
into the village^ ^|id felt quite at 
bomq ag^n. I cannott my dear 
friend, in detail relate ill the cir* 
cqmftances with which I was affed- 
ed •, however interefting thiey were 
%o me» there would be a &mene6 in 
ihe relation. I had intended to lodgQ 
in the m^rket-pUce ne^ our old 

houfe : 
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houfe : as foon as I entered, I per-- 
ceivedthat the fchool-room, where 
we were taught by that good old 
woman, was turned into a (hop. I 
remembered the forrow, the duU- 
nefs, the anxiety, the oppreflion of 
heart I had experienced in that con- 
finement. Every ftep was marked 
by fome particular impreffion, A 
pilgrim in the holy land does not 
meet with fo many fpots which bring 
tender recoUedlions to his mind; and 
fcarcely feels more devotion. One 
fenfation I will relate, of the thou- 
land I experienced : Having follow- 
ed the courfe of the ftream to a farm^ 
wfaigh was formerly a favourite walk 

likewife. 
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Iikewife, and where we ufed to di- 
vert ourfelves with making ducks 
and drakes upon the water 5 I was 
moft forcibly ftruck with the me- 
mory of what I then was, when I 
looked at the water as it flowed, and 
form'd romantic ideas of the coun- 
tries it was going to pafs through. 
My imagination was foon exhauft- 
cd; but the water continued flowing 
farther and farther, till I was bewil- 
dered in the idea of invifible dif- 
ftance. Exadtly fuch, my dear 
friend, were the thoughts of our 
good ancefliors. — And when Ulyflcs 
talk^ of the immeafurable fca, and 
the unlimited earth, is it not more 
yoL, II. E natural. 
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natural, mbfe tnie, more according 
to our feelings, than when in this 
philofophic age, every fchoolrboy 
thinks himfclf a prodigy, becaufe he 
can repeat after his matter that the 
earth is round ? 

1 am at prefent with the Prince at 
one of his hunting*lodge$. He is an 
honeft and unafFefted man, and I 
am very well pleafed with him ! 
what I diflike, is his talking of 
things which he has only read or 
heard of, and always exaftly under 
the fame point of view that they 
have been prefented to him, I an% 
forry to fay that he values my un- 
vdcrttanding and talents much more 

Wghly 
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h\gh\Y than that ix^nd, for which 
alone I v^luq myfelf— 'whicb alone is 
^he {buret of taknt^^ of h^ppiwft, 
of mifcrj, of every thii>g — whioh 
niakes me all I am, and i$ fqlely 
mine.— ^Any body m^y know all thi^ 
I know. 



L E T T E R LI. 

May 25. 

T HAD a fcheme in my head, 
•*• which I intended to conceal ffocn 
yp\i till it was accomplifhed j-^now 
that it has failed I may as well tell 
it ta you. I had a mind tp go into 
the army ; I h^d long been defirpus 
E 2 of 
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of it, and It was my chief reafon 
for coming here with the Prince. 
He is a general in the fervicc of the 
■ ' > " As we were walking juft 
rtow, I communicated my defign to 
him : he did not approve it ; and it 
would have been madnefs not to 
have yielded to his reafon. 



LETTER LIL 

Jane i u 
O A Y what you pleafe, I can ftay 
*^ m this place no longer. What 
Ihould I do here ? I am weary of it. 
' The Prince, it is true, treats :me in 
all rcfpefts as his equal, but ftill I 

aip 
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am not at my eafe here. Befides, we 
are at bottom very different men. 
He has a good underftanding, but 
quite of the common kind ; and the 
pleafure I have in his converfation, 
IS only fuch as I receive from read- 
ing i wcfl-writtcn book. I Ihall ftay 
a week more here, and then travel 
abQUt again. What I have done 
befl:, fince I came to this place, are 
fome drawings. The Prince has fomc 
tafte for the arts, and would have 
more, if it was not cramped by cold 
rules and technical terms. I often 
lofe all patience, when with a glow* 
ing imagination I am giving to art 
and nature the mod lively expref- 
E 3 fion» 
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iiotii dml he ftops tnc wttR tett^ned* 
ctiticifmi?, upon which Itc highly va* 
hits himfclf. 



LETTER LIIL 

tl7 HERE am I going ? I wiU 
. ^ '^ tell you ift confidence : J 
am obliged to continue here a fort- 
night longer^ ffter that, I thought 
it would be expedient for me to fee 
the xniiics of——. But 'tis no fuch 
thing; I only deceive myfelf: the 
real truth is, that I wifh to be near 
Charlotte again. I am not the dupe 
ef my heart, but I obey its didlates. , 

LETTER 
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LETTER UV. 

July 29* 

OH ! Np J 'tis weUrrf^'m all well. 
wnMe her hufband f Eternal 
power that gave me being, if thou 
hadfl:<ibiHned fpch happineTs for me, 
my ivhole life wouki have bpen one 
contuiuai tl^ikfgiving ! But I wiH 
aoc inuremir agamft digs : forgive 
n^ lears, forgive my fruklefs vows t 
-^iShc fiiight have bee% mioe ; I 
might ji&rc fdded in tbefe arms aU 
that k lovely under Heaven l-^^My 
whole foame is cenvulfed when Al- - 
bort puts his arm round Jier waift* 
Shall I fay it ?-rAnd why fliould?' 
E 4 I not 
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I not fay it ?~She would have been 
happier with me than with him. 
Albert was not made for her : he 
wants a certain fcnfibility ; he wants 
—in fliort their hearts do not b^t 
in unifon. Ah ! my dear friend, 
how often in reading an interefting 
paflage, where . my heart and Char- 
lotte's fecmed to meet-, and when 
our fcntiments were unfolded by the 
ftory and fituation of a fidlitious cha- 
rafter, ho\f often have I- feen and 
felt, that we were made to under- 
ftand each other ? Alas, my frien(i ! 
—But this worthy man loves her 
with all his foul j and what does not 
fuch love defcrve ? 

I have 



Digitized by VjOOQlC 



t 57 1 

I have been interrupted by an in- 
fafferable vific I have dried up my 
tears, and my thoughts are a little 
difljpated Adieu, my deareft friend. 



LETTER LV* 

Augoft 4« 

I A M not alone unfortunate i men 
. are all dif^^inted in their 
hopeSy and all their fchemes fall to 
the ground I have been to fee the 
good woman under the lime*trees« 
Tl)ie eldeft boy j:an tp meet me ; he 
fcreamed for joy, and that brought 
out bis mother. She looked very 
melancholy* !* Alas t my good Sir/' 

faid 
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fold flic, ** our poor liftk Jenny is 
^ead-," (th^ wa$ the yow^pft c£ 
her ^hildi^)- I aafwcred nothipg*^ 

*' came back from Holland without 
any money : he was taken ill with 
a fevor *, and if ibme good people 
had iipt ntlieved him, he muft have 
Iww PbMgod li<i faeg Jbii tmaS ak)n| 
^ road. . I omU fay nothing to 
iMr.: Icgwtf fomerttoncf: to the 
ll^ I 400 A^ 'cnNBfed me fiiaie apw 
lk$% wkkh I iccepiedy ml fuU of 
Satr9W ks(t AcifUct. 



1.ETTER 
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LETTER LVI. 

. AngnA 21. 
^jfT ftnjadons change vith the 
^^^ r^pWitfof figfetning. Sotm* 
UmtB « r^ of joy jfcrais to give mc 
mtw life — Afas.! it difiippcars in a 
modaemt. When I nn thus loft id 
M^erieft, I t:aiinot irlp faying, to 
i*jrfclf— ** H Aihcrt was. to die,. I 
ftfniid^~yfesy ChuJlottt iwcndd^*-^ 
snd Iporfisc tbcchiimni till it kads 
jt» to tbe edge<)f a |H»apice, dBrom 
which I ftai£ jmk and ^fKBdef; 
When I go out at the fame gate, 
when I take the fame road which 
conduced me for the firft time to- 
wards 
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wards Charlotte, my heart finks 
within me ; and I feel with bittfernefs 
how-dificitnt I then was, from what 
I how am. Yes, all, all is vatiifh- 
ed. Not a fentiment, not a pulfa- 
tion of my heart is the fame; no 
traces of the paft remain; If the 
fhade of a departed prince coald re* 
turn to vifit thefuperb palaces he 
had built in happy tinies, and left 
to a beloved fon^ and if he found 
them overthrown and deftroyed by 
a more poweifur neighbour, fuch 
would be his fenfadons. 



LETTER 
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LETTER LVli. 

September 3# 
T Sometimes cannot comprehend 
•*• how it is that ftie loves another 
—how (he dares love another, whilft 
I bear her about me in this heart-^ 
whilft fhe entirely fills and engrofles 
it— whilft 1 think only of her, know 
only her^ and have nothing but her 
in the world. . ' . 



L E TT ER LVm. 

September 60 
. T T coft me much to part with the 

•*■ bhie frock which I wore the 

firft time I danced with Charlotte; 

I I could 
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I could not poflibly appear in it any- 
longer: but I have made another ex* 
adfly like it, and with a buff waift- 
coat and breeches. 

It has not however the Ikme effeft 
upon me. I don^t know— -but 1 
Hope in time it will be as dear to 
me. 



LETTER UX. 

September i;. 

ON5 is temptedto wtfli one's felf 
at the devil, when one thinks 
4£ all the ^ontonaptible beings which 
Heaven fufferi to crawl upon this 
eaitfa, wkhout any feeUog, whh- 
* 7 out 
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tmt dfty ided 6? the things which may- 
be intcrefting to others. You re* 
ftterhber the walnut-trees at S. undfer 
which I fat with Charlotte at the 
worthy old vicar's. Thefe beau* 
tiful, thefe bdovcd trees, how they 
adorned the parfonage-yard ! their 
Blade was refrefcing, it was rtfpeA- 
^blc ; for it carried one back with 
pleafing ideas to the good pa&ors 
who planted rfiem. The fchool- 
mafter often mentioned the narae of 
him who planted the oWeft of them. 
He had it from his grandfather* 
This vicar was an excellent man, 
and under thefe trees his refpeftafele 
memory was ercr ppcfent jo me* 

The 
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The fchool-mafter had the tears in 
his eyes yeftcrday, when he told us 
they were cut down. — Cut down ! 
I could in my fury murder the ruf- 
fian who ftruck the firft ftroke : I 
that ihould grieve if I had two fuch 
trees in my court, and one died of 
old age ; I mud endure this*. I have 
however one confolation*^— fuch is 
fentiment— the whole village mur-p 
murs at it, and I hope the good pea* 
fants will make no more prefents 
to the vicar's wife, and that (he will 
fuffer for the mifchief ihe has done 
in the parifh— for ihe did it, the 
wife of the prefent incumbent (our 
good.old man is dead) a tall, meagre, 

wrinkled, 
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wrinlf kd^ wan crjeature, who is fo faf 
right to difregard the world, that 
the world totally difregards her; an 
antiquated fcold, who affedls to be 
learned, pretends to examine the ca- 
nonical books, lepds her affiftancc, 
towards the new reformation, n>oral 
andcritis:al,of the Chriftiap religion^ 
and Ihrugs up her fhoulders at thq 
mention of Lavater's enthufiafnu 
Her health is deftroyed, and hinder^ 
her from having any enjoyment here 
below. Such a being only, could 
have cut down my walnut-trees. 
No, I cannot get over it. Would 
you hear her reafons ? the leaves 
which fell from them made the 
Vol. II. F court 
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court wtt ahd dirty ; the trees ob- 
ftriiaed the light i little bo3rs threw 
ftoncs at the nuts, and the noife af- 
fc&td her nerves, and diftiirbed her 
profound meditations when flie was 
weighing in the balance Kennicott, 
Semler, and Michaelis. When I 
found that all the parilh was djf- 
pkafed, and particularly the old 
people, I aflced them why they fuf- 
ftred it?-^" Ah! Sir,*' they faid, 
** when the fteward ordefs,# what 
Cin we poor peafants do?" How- 
ever one thing has happened vtry 
well J the fteward and the vicar (who 
for once thought to reap fome ad- 
vantage from the caprices 6f his 

wife) 
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beiog iiforme^ of ift »ok pp^TeflJpn 

bj^er. There ch^ ftill Jip pn t&e 
ground. Oh 1 if I was a fovcrcigfi. 
prince, how I would deal with the 
vicar, the fteward, and Ihc revenue- 
office !— 3yt if 1 3ya? a prince, what 
ihould I car€ for the trees that grew 



LETTER LX. 

Oaobcr io. 
^/^NLY to look «t Iter dark cyes^ 

^^ is to me liappinefs. What 

grieves -mc is, ^at Albert does not 

F 2 fccm 
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fecm fo happy as be expeiflcd to be — 
as i (hould havd bien.-— If— I don't 
much love fufpenfiotis ; but here I 
eannot exprefs myfelf any otherwife. 
—Heavens ! and am I not explicit 
enough ? 



LETTER LXI. 

OAober I2. 
/^ SSI AN has taken the place 
^^ of Homer in my heart and 
imagination. To what a world does 
the illuftrious bard carry me ! To 
wander jn heaths and wilds, fur- 
rounded by impetuous whirlwinds, 

in 
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in which, by the feeble Ugh? of the 
moon, we difcover the fpirits of our 
anceftors ;— to hear from the top of 
the mountains, amidft the roaring of 
the waters, their plaintive founds 
iffuing from deep caverns, and the 
forrowful lamentations of a maiden 
who fighs and dies on the mofly 
tomb of the warrior by whom Ihc 
was adored ! I meet this bard with 
filver hair ^ he wanders in the val- 
ley, he feeks the footfteps of his 
fathers. Alas ! he finds only their 
tombs ! Then contemplating the 
pale moon as (he finks beneath the 
waves of the foaming fea, the me- 
mory of time pafl: ftrikes the mind 
F 3 of 
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bf the herb ;-Hhofe tirtiis w&eii tte- 
:i|j|^roa€h of dktiger filled hfs heart 
^kh exultation, and gaVC vigour C» 
his nervts-Mvhen the moon diOfi# 
tpoh his bark^ kden with the fpdiU 
of hb enemies, and lighted Up hi^ 
to-iumph— *when 1 read in his coUft- 
t^haffce his deep fotrow— when I fee 
his finking gloty tottering towards 
the grave-*^whcn he tafts a look oa 
iht fcoM earth which k w c<mr 
him, and cries out, *' Thfe traveller 
will come, he will ciome wh<> \m 
ften «iy bfcaurtjr, and hte Will ^ 
Whelt fe thfe bard, whctt is the iiluf- 
ttitous fori t>f Frngal ? he Will witlk 
irvtt ttty ttmib, atid he Kf fll fcek we 
I in 
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in vain !''— Then, O my friend ! I 
could inftantly, like a true and.noble 
knigh|ty draw my fword, and refcue 
my prince from long ^d painful 
languor, and afterwards plunge it 
into my own breaft, to follow the 
dcmi-god whom my hand let free. 



LETTER LXIL 

A LAS I the void, the fearful void 
''■ ^ I fed in my hoOm-^Som/^ 
times I chink, if I coirid but oik;c> 
only once pcds her to my heaif, I 
&Ouid be happy. 

F4 LET. 
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LETTER LXIII. 

26thOftober. 
'T AM convinced, my dear friend, 
■"*' more and more convinced, that 
the exiftence of any one being what- 
ever is of little, very little confe- 
qucnce. A friend of Charlotte's 
eame juft now to make her a vifit : I 
withdrew, and took up a book in 
the next room ; but I could not read, 
and therefore I write to you, I hear 
their converfation : they are only 
talking of the news of the town ; 
one is going to be married, another 
is ill, very ill. ** She has a dry cough 
and frequent faintings ; Ihe cannot 

recover. 
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recover," fays one. " N. is very ill 
too," fays Charlotte. *' He begins to 
fwell already," anfwefs the other : 
And my imagination fuddenly carries 
me to their fick beds ; I fee them 
ftrugglingagainftapproachingdeath'j 
in all the agonies of pain and hor- 
ror. I fee them — And thefe good 
little women are talking of it with 
the fame indifference that one would 
mention the death of a ftranger.— • 
And when I look at the apartment 
in which I now am, when I fee Char- 
lotte's apparel lying round me; here 
upon this little table are her car- 
rings, Albert's papers, all the things 
which arc fo familiar to me, the vcty 

inkftand 
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Inkfhnd I now ufe \ and chat I think 
what I am to this family —f every 
.thing— ^ my friends cftcem me, zrp 
made happy by me, and my hc^t 
^cannot conceive that any thing coul4 
exiit: without them i and yet if I was 
now to go, if I wa^ to quit this cir- 
cle, would they fed, how long wou]4 
they feel that void in their life,which 
the lols of me would leave ? How 
long-^ycs, fuch is the frailty of man, 
that therfi where he moft feek his 
own exigence, where his pre&nce 
majces a real and a ftrpiig impref- 
fjiWf even in the memory of thofe 
whQ are <kar to him ^ ther^ alfo he 
muA perifii and vaoiih away, and 

ihat fo quickly ! 

LETTER 
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LETTER LXIV. 

Oaober rj^ 

I GOULD tear open my bdbnj, I 
Go4ild beat my head againft the 
wall, when I foe how difficult it is 
to communicate our ideas, our fen^ 
fations to others ; to make them en*- 
*ter intirely into our feelings. ^ I cai^ 
not receive from another the lovt^ 
the joy, thcK warmth, the pleafure, 
that I do not natnrsdly poflefs \ nor 
with a heart glowing with the moft 
lively aflfedion, can I make the hap* 
pinefs of one in whom the fame 
warmth and energy are not inhe* 
rent, 

LETTER 
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LETTER LXV. 

Odober 30* 
A Hundred times have I been, 
^ ^ upon the point of catching 
her in my arms ! What torment it 
IS to fee fuch lovelinefs, fuch charms^ 
pafllng and repa0ing continually be- 
fore one, and not dare to touch 
them ! To touch is fo natural : Do 
not children touch every thing that 
they fee ? and 1 1— ~ . 



LETTER 
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L E t T E R LXVI. 

-, November 3. 

HOW often when I have lain 
down in my bed have I wifli- 
ed never to wake again ? and in the 
morning I open my eyes, I again 
behold the fiin, and I am wretched. 
Oh ! why am I not fanciful and hy- 
pochondriacal ? Why cannot I attri* 
bute tny woes to intemperate feafpjis,. 
to di^pointcd ambition, to the per-, 
fecutions of an enemy ? for thea this 
infupportable load of difcontent 
would not reft, wholly upon my felf. 
But, wretched that I am ! I feel it 
but too fcniibly, I alone am the 

caufc 
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-caufe of my unhappinefs ; this fame 
%ofom which formerly cbntiiiAed a 
ibiHTce of ^di^t, is now the fource 
of all my torments. Am I not (he 
fame man who formeiiy fck only 
agreeable fenfatio^ ? whoevcrf ftep 
he t»6k fam paradife before him^ 
:and whofe heait was expaadedt wd 
full of benevolence to che wh^ 
^world. But ^is hes^ is now diead, 
Jdead to ail iemiment t my €fs$mt 
4lry, and my 4«nfBS, no longer je- 
^(hed by ibft tears, wkk^ uyrfOfj^ 
and perifi), and ooofume mybrwL' 
My fufiei^i^ ane gfieat: I haTeioft 
tfce only charm of my life; tbatfljs- 
ikvc. iacred powert whicb jcncalieti 

worlds 
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ootids atound me; k is no move 
Ftotn my window I fee the diftaac 
hills 4 the ririAg fun breaks thtx>ugh 
the mills, onens wide tht profped, 
^nd illuminates the cowntiy. 1 iec 
the foft fiream gently winding 
'through the willows ftripped of theif 
Jeaves. [Nature difplays all her 
Jbeauties before me, exhibits the 
jnoft enchanting fcenes, and my 
heart is unttioved; I remain blind^ 
infenfibJe, petrified. Often have I 
implored Hearen for tcirs, as the 
labourer prays for dews to tnoiften 
ititt parched corn. 

But, I fed it, God does hoc grant 
Jun^lhincOTMin toimiportwnafte'etv- 

V treaties. 
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treaties. Thofe times, th^ menjory- 
of which now torments m^, why 
were they fo fortunate ? it wag be- 
caufe I then waited fop the/bleffin^ 
of the Eternal with .patience, and re- 
ceived them with a grateful and 
feeling heart. 



LETTER LXVII. 

November 8. 
I^HAR.LOTTE has reproved 
^^ me for my exccffes, with fo 
much tendernefs and goodnefs ! — In 
order to forget myfelf, my dear 
friendjj^ I have for fome time paft 
drank more wine than ufual — 
9 !! Don't 
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*' Don!t do it,** faid fhc ; " think of 
Charlotte."— The ncccffary advice to 
think of Charlotte !— I do think of 
you, and yet 'tis not thinking of youi 
you are always before my eyes, you 
are in my heart : This very morh^ 
ing I was fitting in the place where 
, you flopped the laft tinfie,— Immedi* 
otely the changed the fubje6b. My 
dear friend, I am no k>nger any 
thmg, ihe nukes me juft what Ihe 
pleafes. 



Vol. 11. G LET- 
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LETTER LXVni. 

Novfinbrrij^ 
T THANK you, my gpod friend, 
•^ for intcrcftiog yourfelf ib kindly 
in what relies to me, and for the 
good ^vioe you give fnc; and I 
b^ <rf you to make yourfelf eafy, 
Jjcave. me to ttiy fufibrings t fur-r 
roModed ^ I am, I haye jftiU flxength 
$noi|gh io pBdw^ them to the csuL 
I revere our religion ; you knoiw I 
do: I am fenfible that it often gives 
ftrength to the feeble, and comfort 
to the afflided. — But has it, 
fhould it have this cffc& on all men 
equally ? Conlider this vaft uni- 

vcrfe. 
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.verfei and you will find millions for 
vrhcm ic never has exifted 1 an^ niil- 
lipn$9 whether it is preached to them 
or not^ for whom it never will exift^ 
•—Do not give a wrong conflrruc- 
tion to this, I beg of you. I don't 
love vain djfputes on fubjeds which 
w^ . are ^ equally ignorant of. 
.What is -the deftiny of man ?-**to fill 
up thp meafure of hi$ fi^erings, and 
drink up the bitter draught.— And 
. if the cup appwed Jbitter even to the 
Son of the Moft Higl)^why ftould 
I aflfcfl: ^ foolifli pride> and fay my 
eup is fweet ? Why ftould I be a- 
Ihamed to tremble in that fearful 
aioment, when my foul fhall be 
G 2 fufpended 
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iufpendcd between exiftence and an- 
nihilation—when diflblution, like a 
flafh of lightning, fhall illuaiinatc 
the dark gulf of futurity^— when 
every thing fhakes around me, ^nd 
the whole world vanifhes away ?-^ 
This is the voice of a creature op- 
prefled beyond all refource, and who 
feels with terror that he cannot e- 
fcape dcftnxaion.— '** My God ! my 
God ! why haft thouforfaken mre?"— ^ 
Shoul4 I be aihamed to ufe this ex* 
preffion ?— He who fpreads out the 
heavens as it were a garment, felt 
terror himfelf. ' 



LETTER 
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LETTER LXIX. 

November 20« 
A^HARLOl TE does not know, 
^^ does not feel, that fhc i$ pre- 
paring for me a poifon which will 
deftroy us both-, and this deadly poi- 
fon which (he prefqnts to me I fwal- 
low it in large draughts. What 
mean thofe looks of kindnefs which 
Ihe fometimcs beftows upon me, that 
complacency with which fhe hears 
the fentiments that fometimcs efcape 
me, and the tender pity which ap- 
pears in her countenance ? Yefter- 
day when I took leave of her, ihe 
held put her hand to me, and faid, 
G 3 ^ Adieu, 
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" Adieu, my dear Werter/* — Bear 
JVerter. — It was the firft time fhe 
ever called me dear j the found funk 
deep into my heart ; I have repeated 
it a hundred times fince^ and when I 
went to bed, I faid, ^* Good nighty 
i»y dear Wertery^^^ rccollefbed my- 
felf, and laughed. 



LETTER LXX. 

November 24, 
. /CHARLOTTE is fenfible of my 
•**-^ fufFerings. I found her alone, 
and was filent : fhe looked ftedfaftly. 
at m^; the fire of genius, the charms 
of beauty were fled. But I faw in- 

• her 
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her countenance an cxpreffion much 
more touching •,— -the expreffion of 
foft pity, and the tcndereft con- 
cern.— Why was I withheld from 
throwing thyfelf at her feet ? Why 
did I not dare to take her in my 
arms, and anfwer her by^ a thoufand 
kiffes ?— -She had recourfe to her 
harpficord, and in a low and fweet 
voice accompanied it with melo- 
dious founds. Her lips never ap- 
peared fo lovely y they feemed but 
juft to open to receive the notes of 
the inftrument, and return half the 
vibration,— But who could cxprcfs 
fuch fenfationst I was foon over*' 
come^ and bending down, - 1 pro- 
G 4' nounced 
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nounced this vow -, *' Beautiful lips, 
which celeftial fpirits guard, never 
will I feck to profane you.'* And 
yet I wifh — Oh ! my friend, 'tis 
like drawing a curtain before my 
heart — only to taftc this felicity, and 
die and expiate my crimes.— My 
crimes J 



LETTER LXXI. 

November }o. 
T T is all oyer 5 I fee it, my fate h 

•** decided. Every thing encreafes 

my woes -, every thing points out my 

dcftiny. To-day again— 

I went to walk by the river-fidc, 

about 
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about dinrier-time, for I Could hot 
cat. The country was gloomy and 
deferted 5 a cold and damp eafterly 
wind blew from the mountains, and 
black heavy clouds fprcad over the 
plain. I perceived a man at a dif- 
tance in an old great coat -, he was 
wandering amongft the rocks, and 
feemed to be looking for plants. 
'When I came up to him, he turned 
about, and I faw an interefting coun- 
tenance with all the marks of a fct^ 
tied melancholy ; his fine black 
hair was flowing on his (houlders. 
"What are you looking for, friend ?" 
faid I. He anfwered, with a deep 
figh, " I am looking for flowers^ 

and 
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ind I can't find any,*^ " But this 
is not the feafon for flowers,** faid h 
** There are fo many flowers,'* be 
faid, •' 1 have in my garden, rofes^ 
and honey.fuckles of two ibrts, one 
of them I had from my father ; they 
grow every where : I have been two 
whole days looking for thim, and I 
can't find them. There are flbwers 
too above there, yellow, and blue^ 
and red, and that centaury which 
grows in fuch pretty clufl^ers ; I can 
find none of them.** I aflccd him 
what he intended to do with thefe 
flowers. He fmilcd, and holding' 
up his finger with a myfterbus air, 
faid, " Don't betray me, I have 

promifed 
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protnifed my miftrefs a nofegay."-~ 
'' You did well/' faid I. " Oh ! 
flie has every thing," he anfwered, 
*^ Ihe is very rich :'*—'' And yet/' 
faid I, " fhe likes your nofcgays/' 
" Oh ! fhe has jewels and a crown !*• 
he exclaimed. I afked who (he was ? 
** If the States General would but 
pay me/* he cried out, *' I fhould' 
' be quite another man f Alas f^ 
there was a time when I was fb hap- 
py ; but that time is paft, and I am 
now—'* He raifcd his fwimmingeyes 
to Heaven.—** You were then hap- 
py fM faid. " Alas f why am I not 
ftill the fame ?" faid he. ** I wa» 
fo well, fo gay, fo. contented^— I was 

like 
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like a fifh in the water." An oldl 
woman who was coming towards us, 
called out *' Henry, Henry ! where 
are you ? we have been looking 
every where for you; come to din- 
ner I" " Is that your fon?" I afk^d 
her, " Yes, my poor unfortunate 
fon,** faid (he ; " the Lord has fcnt 
us this affliaion." I alked whether 
he had been long in that ftate i '^ Ic 
is about Ii)c months,'' ihe anfwered^ 
*^ lince he has been calm as he is 
now, and I thank Heaven for it •, 
he was one whole year quite raving, 
and chained down in a mad-houfe ; 
now he docs no harm to any body, 
but he talks of nothing but kings 

and 
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and eriiperors. He was a very good 
young man, and helped to maintaiti 
me 5 he wrote a very fine hand : and 
all o£ a fuddea he became melan- 
choly, wa^ feized with a burning fe- 
ver, grew (Kftraded, and is now as 
y^u fee. If I was to tell you, Sir**' 
>— r interrupted her by aflcing at 
^hat^me it was that he boafted of 
having beenfo happy. ** Poor 
boy/' faid flie, with a fmile of corat- 
paffion, ^ it is the time in which he 
was entirely out of his fenfes y he 
never ceafcs to regret it: it is the 
time when he was confined and ab- 
folutely raving." I was thunden- 
(truck. I put ibme money into his 

hand, and went away. 

You 
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' " You were happy!*' lejDclaimedl^ 
as I walked haftUy bock towards the 
town ; " you were like a fiflt io the 
water !'' God of Heaven I is this 
thcdeftiny ofman! is he only hap- 
py before he poflefles^ his reafon, 
and after he has loft it ! Yoiu aic 
iinfortunate, and I tnvy your lot : 
Full of bopes yoy gp W gather flow- 
-ers for your prinfccfr^n ifintet 1-^ 
^nd are griercd hot to find any, wd 
:dbn't know why they cannot be 
^und. — But a$ for ,me, I wa§der 
•without hope, without defign, An4l 
return as I came. To yotir difoi^- 
-dered fancy it appears that if the 
.States General paid you, you Ihould 

2 
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be a xx)an of confcquence ; and happf 
it is for )rou that you can attritnit^ 
fowt fufferings to any foreign powier^ 
You do not know, yog do not/eeJ 
that your ^retchedncft is in ywr 
agita(i$d heart, in jrour difbrdercd 
brmi^ land that ail the kbg^ jaitid 
pot3iN)t»t^$ 00 ^th >cannot i-eftore 
you. — 

L JLet tlxrir de^ hi wkbout txm«^ 
iUatiop, who can Imigh at the fide 
man >tfaftt travels to >diftant ^ings# 
ooiy to find an. accumulation of dif- 
ea&t ;and a dcadi bxu>rc! painful ? or 
that can «xutt owr the deprefled 
mind, who to attain peace of confti^ 
Cficci to alleviate Ju8)ipiferies» makes 

a pil- 
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a pilgrimage to the Holy Land ! 
Every ftep which wrings his feet in 
unbeaten paths, is a drop of balm 
to his foul, and each night brings 
new relief to his heart.— Will you 
dare to call this extravagance, yoa 
that raife yourfelvei upon (lilts t<% 
make pompous declamations ?-^£x« 
travagancc !— O God, thou ieeft m/ 
tears I— -thou haft given tinto ut a 
fufficient portion of mifery, muft 
we alfo have brethren that perfecute 
us, that would deprive us of all con- 
folation, and take away our truft in 
thee, in thy love and mercy ? The 
vine which ftrcngtbens us, the root 
which he^ us^ come from thy hand 

—Relief 
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—Relief and faving health are thine, 
—Father ! whom I know not !— thou 
who wert wont to fill my foul, but 
now hideft thy face from me !— call 
me back, fpeak to my heart ! — in 
vain thy filence would delay a foul 
which thirds after thee !-~What fa- 
ther would be wrathful againft hisfon,. 
if he appeared fuddenly before him 
and fell on his neck, and cried out, 
" Oh, my father ! forgive me if 1 
have Ihbrtcned my journey, if I am 
returned before the appointed time ! 
—The world is every where the fame : 
— ^labour and pain, pleafure and re- 
ward, all were alike indifFeretit to 
me — I find happinefs only in thy 
Vol. II. n prefcncc. 
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prcfence, and here kt me retnaiR 
Whatever is my fate '.''—And wouldft 
thou, heavenly and adored Father, 
banilh this child from thy awfid 
prefence ? 



LETTER LXXII* 

JDecember/t. 
Tkjf Y dear friend, the man I de- 
^^-^ fcribed to you, the man fo 
enviable in his misfortunes, was fe- 
cretary to Charlotte's father. He 
conceived an unhappy paflion for 
jier 5 he cherifhed, concealed, and 
at length difcovercd i^— was difmiff- 
ed^ and became fuch as I yederday 

iaw 
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aaw'Tiim.— ^Think what animprtffioii 
»thcfe few words made upon me, 
which Albeit rq)eated with as mtrch 
trznq\Mk% as perhaps you read 
4lhem. 



LETTER LXXIII. 

Deceoiber 4* . 
TT is all over, my dear friend 5 I 
*• can fupport this ftate no longer* 
To-day I was fitting by Charlotte ^ 
ihe was playing on her harpficord 
with an expreffion it is impoffiblc 
for me to defcribe to you. Her lit- 
tle fifter was drefling her doll upon 
my lapi the tears came into my eyes ; 
Ha I leaned 
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I leaned down and looked Intentlf 
at her wedding-ring ^ my tears fell ^ 
—immediately fhe began to play the 
favourite, the divine air which has 
fo often enchanted me.— I felt com- 
forted by it ; but foon it recalled to 
my mind the times that are paft — 
Grief, difappointied hopes. — I began 
to walk with hafty ftrides about the 
room — I was choaked— -At length I 
went up to her, and with ea^crnefs 
faid, " For Heaven's fake play that 
no longer.'* She flopped, looked 
ftedfaftly at me, and faid, with a 
fmile that funk deep intp my hearty 
• ' Werter, you are indeed very ill ^ 
your moft favourite food difgufts 

you^ 
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you. Pray go, and try to compofc 
yourfclf/*— I tore myfclf from her.— 
Great God ! thou fceft my torments, 
and thou wilt put an end to them ! 



LETTER LXXIV, 

December 6. 
TTOW her image haunts me! 
•^ -*• Awake or afleep Ihe is ever 
prcfent to my foul !— Soon as I clofe 
my eyes, here in this brain, where 
all my nerves are concentred, her 
dark eyes are imprinted. Here— I 
don't know how to defcribe it :— but 
if I (hut my eyes, hers arc imme- 
diately before me like a fea» like a 
H i precipice. 
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precipice, and they occupy all the^ 
fibres of my head.— What is man T 
that boailed demi-god \ his ftrength 
fiails him when moft he wants it j — 
and whether he fwims in pleafure> 
or bends under a load of forrow, he 
is forced to ftop ; and whilft he is 
graiping ac infinity, finds he muft 
recurft ^ain to fais firfl: cold exift* 
cnce. 



LETTER hXXV. 

T FEEL, as thofe wretches mx& 
* ftaye felt who weie focm^eriy 
fuppol^d toi be pofiefled by devils. 

Sometimes 
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Sometimes I am ieized with ftrang; 
ftarts^ and motions ;— it is not agony, 
it is not paflion, it is an interior fe- 
cr^t rage which tears my bofom^ 
and feems to feizc my throat—^ 
Wretch that I am ! — Then I run, ancj 
wander atnidfl; the dark and gloomy 
&ene$ which this unfriendly feafoijt 
exhibits. Laft nigh& I felt thus 
conftraiaed to go out of tlie town^ 
I had been told that the river, and 
all the brooks in the neighbourhood, 
had overflown their banks, and that 
my favourite^ valley wa? under wa- 
ter* I ran thither at paft eleven 
o'clock ; it was a gloomy and awe- 
fol fight! .the moon was behind a 
H 4 cloud, 
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'cloud, but by means of a few feat- 
cercd rays I could perceive the foam- 
ing waves rolling over the fields and 
meadows, and beating againft the 
buflies •, the whole valley was as a 
ftormy fca, tofled by furious winds. 
The moon then appeared again, and 
refted on a dark cloud 5 the, fplen- 
dor of her light cncreafed the dif- 
order of nature. The echoes re- 
peated and redoubled the roarings 
of the wind and the waters. I drew 
near to the precipice ; I wifhed and 
fhuddered ; I ftretched out my arms, 
I leaned over, I fighed, and loft 
myfelf in the happy thought of 
burying all my fuffering?, all my tor- 
ments. 



Digitized by VnOOQlC 



X I05 ] 

ments, in that abyfs, and toffing 
amidft the waves. Why were my 
feet rooted to the earth? why could 
I not thus have put> an end to my 
mifery? — But I feel it, my dear 
friend, my hour is not yet come. 
With what delight (hould I have 
changed my nature, and have in- 
corporated with the whirlwinds to 
rend the clouds and difturb the wa- 
ters ! Perhaps I may one day quit 
.my prifon, and taftc thefe pleafures. 
I looked forrowfuUy down upon 
a little fpot where I had fat under a 
willow by the fide of Charlotte, af- 
ter a fummer's walk ; that alfo was 
under water. I could hardly diftin- 
6 guilb 
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guilB: the tree. Alas! I then thougftr 
of the meadows, the fidds round thpr 
.hunting-lodge; jJie walks, the green 
recefles, now perhaps laid wafte by 
^c torrent; and the megiory of 
time for ever lolt entered my heart. 
— Thus to the fleeping capcive^ 
dreams recall ^1 the bkflings he i^" 
deprived (£-—1 flopped.'— I dcMi*t 
reproach myielf^ I have the couragis 
to die ;— i ihouM have— I gen hqw 
like an old and wretched woman,, 
who picks dry fticka aloi% the h^g^ 
fide, and begs bread from door to- 
door, td prolong for a few moments' 
2%er feeble and mi&rabk exiftence. 

LETTER 
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t E T T E R LXXVr. 

T KNOW not how it is, mydear 
* frieod, my imagmation is full 
€(f terror ! k not my love for her the 
pur^ and the mo0: facred ? Is it 
Bot the love of a brother for his fit- 
ter ? Did erer my heart form a wi& 
that was criminal ?—fI will make na 
vows* ••^ And now a dream— Oh! 
^y were much ia the right who aft- 
tributedcontendittg paflions to po»^ 
ers that are foreign to us !-^This 
rery night— I tremble as I write it— 
this very night I held her in my 
arms>I prclTed her to my bofom, de- 

vQured 
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vourcd her trembling lips with 
kifles. The moft melting foftncfs 
was in. her eyes, in mine equal ex- 
tafy.— 'When I now at this moment 
recall thefc tranfports with delight, 
am I guilty of a crime ?— Oh ! Char- 
lotte ! Charlotte ! 'tis all over ;— 
Iffy fenfes arc difordered, and for 
thefe feven days I have not been my- 
felf ;— my eyes arc full of tears j — all 
places are alike to me ; in none am I 
at peace;— I defire nothing, I a(k no- 
thing,— Ah ! 'twere better far that 
I fhould depart ! 
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[I'be Editor to the Readtr. 

IN order to give a conneded 
account of the laft days of Werter, 
I am obliged to interrupt the couriS 
of his letters by a narration ; the 
materials for which were furnilhed 
to me by Charlotte, Albert, his own 
fervant, and fome other witnefles. 

THE paffion of Werter had in- 
fenfibly diminifhed the harmony 
which fubfifted between Charlotte 
and her hulband. The affedlion of 
Albert for his wife waS fincere^ but 
calm, and had by degrees given 
place to his bufincis. He did not 

indeed 
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iindeed own even to himfelf, that 
there was this difference between the 
tdays of cowt&ip and the day^r c^ 
4narrii^^ but i^efelt ^ dertain dif* 
pleafure at the marked atteMiOBs of 
Werter. It was an infrin^mdrit c£ 
JiU rights and a kind of tacit t^roof^ 
This idea incKa&d the diflktislac* 
tion he felt from Inifine^ that wat 
continually accumulating, that was 
full of diificukjes, and &r which he 
was but indifferently paid. The 
igrief whioh payed on Wo-ter's 
licart had cxhaufted the iteength of 
*is genius j he had loft his vivacity, 
^nd his quick perceptions ^ in fe* 
cicty he s^ppewed joylcfc «fld flat. 

This 
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This dlfpofitSon kad of ccmrfe tnm^ 
^uence upon Charlots^who faw hitti. 
-^veiy dafc; and ihe fell into a foit 
'6f melancholy ; ^hich Albert attd^ 
:^btited to Ihepix>gpe6 of her attach* 
inent to her lover, aitd Werter totfae 
-deep concern &kt felt foe the altera** 
tion in Alberts condu& cowards her. 
The want of confidence in theie twa 
^friends made their fociei^ trkfome 
»to each other. Albert avc^ded go« 
ing to his life's apartment when 
• Werter ^as there ; and Werter who 
^perceived it, after f*me fruitlels ef- 
forts to defifl, took thofe 0|^>orta« 
jwties to fee her, when he knew 
Albert was engaged Difconcenc 
J and 
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and bitternefs of heart encrea(ed ; 
tilt at letigth Albert very drily told 
hb wife, that were it for the fake of 
appearance only, 0ie Ihould behave 
difierently to Werter, and not fee 
him fo often^i About the fame time, 
this unfortunate young man was con- 
finried in his refolution to quit this 
world. It had long been his moft 
favourite thought, and particularly 
fince his return to the neighbour- 
hood of Charlotte. He had always 
encouraged it, but he would not 
commit fuch an adion with preci* 
pitation and rafhnefs -, he was deter- 
mined to take this ftep like a maa 
who knows what he is doings is re- 

folved 
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folved and firait but caloLand xraa* 
qulL His doubts and ftn^les 
may be feen by the following frag* 
ment, which was found without any 
date amongft his papers, and which 
appears to have been the b^ionii^ 
of a letter to his friend.} 

—Her prefence, her fate, the in* 
lercft fliefliews for ruine, have power 
fiillxo draw fome tears &om my wi* 
thered brain! 

One Ufts up the curtain ^ one 
paflcs to the other fide — that is all I 
^— And why all thcfe delays? why aU 
thcfe fears ?— Bccaufe we know not 
what is behind— becaufe there is no 

Vol. II. I returning— 
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returning,— and we foppofc that all 
is darkncfs and confufion where 
there is uncertainty.— 

[His mortification when he was 
fecretajy to the ambaflador, was 
never effaced from hts memorjr. 
Whenever he mentioned it, which 
did not often happen, it was eafy to 
. perceive that he thought his honour 
irrecoverably wounded .by that ad- 
venture V and it gave him a diftaHe 
for Jjublic affairs, and all political 
bufinefs. He then gave way en- 
tirely to thofe lingular opinions and 
fentiments which are to be met with 
in thefe letters •, and- to a palfion. 

whick 



Digitized by Google 



r 115 ] 

which knew no bounds, and which 
was deftined to confume all his re- 
maining vigour. The continual' 
iSmcnefi and fadnefs of his inter- 
courfe with the moft amiable and 
mofl: beloved of women, whofe peace 
he difturbed—^isconfllds and ftrug- 
gles,— and the feeing^ his life pafs 
away without end or defign, drove 
him at length to put an end to his 
cxiftence.] 



L, E T T E R LXXVn- 
December 2o». 
T MUST depart ! — ^I thank you for 

^ having repeated the word fo fea- 
fcnably,— Yes, it is undoubtedly bet- 
1 z, tcrr 
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tcr that I fhould depart. However 
I do not entirely approve the fchemc 
of returning to your neighbourhood : 
at lead I fliould like to make a tour 
in my way 5 particularly as one may 
cxpeft a froft, and confequeritly good 
roads. I am much pleafed with 
your intention of coming to [fetch 
me ; I only defire you to defer your 
journey for a fortnight, and to wait 
for another letter from me. One 
fhould gather nothing before it is 
ripe, and a fortnight fooner or later 
makes no great diffei^ence. Dcfirc 
my mother to think of me in her 
prayers j and tell her I fincercly alk 
lier pardon for all the unhappinefs I 

have 
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have oecaHoned her. I was doomed 
to give forrow to 'all thofe whofe 
happincfs I ought to have promoted; 
Adieu 1 my. dear, my deareft friend. 
May all the bleffings of Heaven at- 
tend you ! Adieu ! 

[The fame day (which was the 
Sunday before Chriftmas) Werter 
went in the evening to Charlotte's 
houfe, and found her alone. She 
was bufy preparing little gifts fot- 
her. brothers and lifters, which were 
to be diftributed on Chriftmas-cvd 
He began talking of the delight of 
the children, and of that age when 
the opening of the door, and the 
. I 3 fudden 
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Xuddcn appearance of the defcrt de- 
corated with fruit and fwcetmcats, 
and lighted up with wax candles, 
caufes fuch tranfports of joy.-^"You 
Ihall have a gift too, if you behave 
well/* faid Charlotte, hiding her 
embarraflment under a fweet fmile, 
*' What do you call behaving well,** 
.{aid he, "my dear Charlotte ?** She 
anfwered,. *' Thurfday night is 
Chriftmas-cve : the children are all 
to be here;, and my father too^ 
there is a prefent for jeach; do you 
come likewife— but do not come be- 
fore that time/'— Werter was ftruck 
— " I defire you will not ; itmuft be 
foi I afk it of you as a favour ^ it is 

for 
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for my own peace and tranquillity 
that I afk it ; we muft not go on 
in this manner any longer/'— He 
turned away his face, walked haftily 
, up and down the room, and mutter- 
ed between his teeth, " We muft 
not go on in this manner any longer." 
Charlotte feeing the violent agitation 
into which thefe words had thrown 
him, endeavoured to divert his 
thoughts by different queftions. But 
it was in vain. " No, Charlotte,'* 
faid he," I will never fee ypu more !" 
" And why fo^ Wertcr ? wc may, 
we muft fee olie another again^ only 
let it be with more difcretion. Oh I 
why wcr? yoy born with that im- 
J 4 pctuofity, 
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|>etuofity~with that cxceffivc, tkax 
ungoverMble paffion for every thing 
that IS dc^r to you ?** Then taking 
bis hand, flic faid, *^ Let me beg of 
you to be more calm; what a va^ 
riety of pleafure and entertainmentt 
your fine underftanding, your geniui 
and talents may furnifii you ! — ^Be 
yourfelf, and get the better of an 
unfortunate attachment to me, who 
can only pity you/*— He bit hi^ 
lips, and looked at her widi a ddrk 
and angry countenance. She con- 
tinued to hold his hand— ?" Gpattt>nie 
a moment's patience, Wcrter ?*^Do 
you not fee that you are deceiving 
yourfelf* that you are f<{efcifig ypur 
7 . ^ own 
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own. dcftruaion ? Why muft it b« 
onljt me^-^me who. bdoog to anr 
otfacT?-^! fear, Ixntichffar,,thit.jchc 
impoifibilitjr only q£ pofSbQing met 
xmlQCs the defice of it.fo ftroog.'^ 
He di^w back his haodf and with 
wild and angry looks fixed his eyes 
on her^'^ 'Tis wjdl !'* he exclaim., 
cd," 'tis very well Ir-^Did iiof Albert 
furnifli yo\| with this reflcfikion?T-'tis 
a very, prrfound One/* ** It is a rc« 
fleftion that any one might very ea« 
% make/? ftw aofiwrqd : "What! 
is there not in the whole world, ond 
woman who i$ at liberty, and who 
has the power tp make you happy f 
Get the better of yoiuielfs look for 

fuch 
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fuch a woman, and believe me when 
i tttt you that you will certainly 
find hen I have long apprehended 
for you, and for us all, the fmall 
circle to which you have confined 
yourfelf.— Makeanefibrt; a journey 
may and will diffipate you.— Seek 
and find an objeft worthy your ten- 
dernels ; then return here, and en* 
joy with us all the happinefs that 
can arifc from the moft perfeft 
friendihip/' 
*' This fpccch, my dear Char- 
, lotte,*' faid Wcrter, with a finile, 
but full of acrimony, *' oWght to be 
printed for the improvement of all 
teachers *, allow me but aiittle time 
3 longer. 
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*4onger, and all will be weU."~" But 
^oweycr, Werter, don't x:ome again 
before Chriftmas-cvc/* flie faid.— 
He was going to anfwer, when Al- 
bert came in.^— Werier and be cooly 
faluted each other^ and with appa* 
rent embarraffment walked up and 
down the room. They began to con- 
verfe on difFerent fubjefts, but with- 
out connedion, ^nd they were foon 
dropped, JUbect afked his wife 
about fomecommiffions he hadgivea 
her J and finding they were not exe- 
cuted, he made uie of fome barlh 
exprefllons^ which pierced the heart 
of Werter.*— He wifhed to go, but 
ihad not power to move; and in this 

fituation 
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ficuation he remained till eight 
o*€lpck 5 uneafinefe of temper and 
acrimony continually increafing; tiH 
at length the cloth was laid, and he 
took leave, whilft- Albert very coldly 
aiked him, if he would not ftay 
fiip^er. 

Werter returned home, took the 
candle from his fervant, and went 
up to his room alone. He was 
heafd talking with great earnednefV) 
and walking ha(Hly in his room in 
a pafiion of tears. At length, with* 
out undrefling, he threw himfelf on 
the bed ; where, his lervant found 
him at eleven o'cfeck, when he vcp- 
tured to go in andtake off his boiks. 

Werter 

« 
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Werter did not prevent him, but or- 
dered him not to come in the morn- 
ing till he rung. 

Monday morning, the 2ifl: of 
December, he wrote the following 
letter, which was found fealed on his 
bureau after his death, and given to 
Charlotte, I fliall infert it in frag- 
ments, as it appears by feveral cir- 
cumftances to have been written.] 

■c 

—It is all over.— Charlotte, I am 
refolvcd to diej I tell it you, deli- 
berately and cooly, without any ro- 
mantic pafEon, The morning of that 
day on which I am to fee you for the 
laft times at tlic very moment when 

you 
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joxt read thcfe lines. Oh ! bcft of 
women t a cold grave holds the in- 
animate remains of that agitated un^ 
happy man, who in the lad moments* 
of his life knew no pleafure fo great 
as that of converfing with you* I 
have paflcd a dreadful nijght— or ra- 
ther let me call it a propitfous one ;. 
for it hasdetermmeJme, it has fixed 
my purpofe ; I am refolved to die. 
When I tore myfclf from you yef- 
tcrday, my fenfes were in the great* 
eft tumult and difordcr j my heart 
was opprefled ; hope and every ray 
of pleafure were fled for ever from, 
me ; and a petrify ihg cold feemed to 
fiarround my wretched being.— I. 

could 
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could fcarccly reach my room — I 
threw myfclf on my knees. — Hea- 
ven for the laft time granted me the 
confolation of fhedding tears. My 
troubled foul was agitated by. a 
thoufand ideas, a thoufend different 
fthemes ! at lengtb one thought 
took poffeffion of me, and is now 
fixed in my heart — I wilt die. — ^It is 
not deipair, it is conVrftion that- 1 
have filled up the meafure of my 
fufferings, that I have reached the 
term, and that I- facrifice myXelf for 
you. Yes, Chartotte, yrhy (hould 
1 not fay it?' It is neceflary for 
one of us three to depart — it fhall 
bfi Werter.— Oh ! my dear Char- 

lotte i 
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bue ! this hearty ^governed by rage; 
and fury, has often conceived the 
hdrrid idea <^ murdering your huf-^ 
bai0-^you— myfelf. — I muft: thea 
depart.' — ^Whcn in the fine even- 
ings of fooitner, you walk towards 
the mountains, think of me; rccol- 
k6t the tis^s you have h t)ftenieen 
itie^come up front the valley; raile 
your eyes to the cbyrch-yard which 
conoiins my^cavc; and by the light 
pf the dcpartii^ fun, iee how the 
•evening-breeze waves the high gra& 
which grows over niet-^I was calm 
whefi I began my letter; but the 
^recoUedion of thefe fcenes makc;s 
.me ^ry like a child. 

[About 
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[About ten in the morning, Wcr- 
ter called his fervanc ; and as be was 
drefHng, told him he ihould go in a 
few days^ bid him lay his cloaths in 
order, call ia his bills, fetch home 
the books he had lent, and give two 
months pay to thofe poor people 
who were ufed to receive a weekly 
allowance from him. He break- 
fafted in his room ; and then mount* 
ed his horfe, and went to make a 
vifit to the fteward, who was not at 
home. He walked penfively in the 
garden, and feemed as if he wilhed 
to renew all the ideas that were moft 
painful to him. The children did 
not fufier him to remain long alone ; 

Vol. II. K they 
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they all went in pdrfuit ofhim, and 
fkipping and dancing roUnd him, 
told him, that after to-morr6w, and 
to-morrow, and one day more, they 
were to have their Chriftrhas-gift 
from Charlotte ; and defbribed to 
him all the wonderful thifigs their 
little imaginations had 'formed' an 
expeftatiori of. '* To-morrow,** 
faid he, " and to-morrow, and one 
day more !" — and he kiffed them 
tenderly. He was going, but the 
little one flopped him, to whifper in 
his ear, that his brothers had wrote 
fine compliments upon the new-year, 
—very fine indeed, and very long,— 
one for papa, and one for Albert and 

Charlotte, 
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Clrarfotte, and one for Mr. Werrer 
too ; and that they weFc tor be pre-' 
fented very early in the morning on 
new-year's day.— 

This laft ftroke qtiite overcame 
hiffl." li e gave fomething to each of 
the children, got upoir his horfe, 
and charging them to give his com^ 
plimcnts to their papa^ left them 
with tears in his eyes. He returned 
home about five o'clock^ and or- 
dered his fcrvant to keep up the 
fire V told him to pack up his books 
and linen at the bottom of the 
trunk, and to- lay his coats at the 
top.— He then appears to have wrote 
K 2 the 
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the following fragment of his letter 
to Charlotte] 

—You do not cxpcft mc ;— yoii^ 
think I fliall obey you, and that I 
fhall not fee you agaia till Chrift- 
ipas-eve* Oh! Charlotte, to-day 
or never ! On Chriftmas-eve you- 
will hold in your hand this paper ^ 
you will tremble^ and you will wet 
it with your tears.— I ought— I will 
—•1 aip well pleafed that I have 
fixed my refolution.— 

[At half an hour after fix he went 
to Albert's 5 he found only Char-^ 

lotto 
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lotte aft home, who was much dif- 
trefled at feeing him. She had, \h 
'Converfation with her hufband, men- 
tioned with feeming negligence, that 
Werter would not come there again 
till Chriftmas-eve -, and very foon 
afterwards Albert ordered his horfe, 
land notwithftanding the rain, fet 
out in order to fettle fome bufinefs 
with a fteward in the neighbour- 
hood. Charlotte knew that he had 
for a long time delayed making this 
vifit, which' was to keep him a night 
from home. She felt his want of 
Confidence, and was hurt. Alone, 
and full of forrow, Ihe recalled her 
paft life, and found no caufe of re- 
K 3 proach 
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preach either in her jfentkncnts or 
her condud, or with regard to her 
hulband, from whom fhe had a right 
to cxpcft happinefs, and who wa$ 
now the caufe of her mifery. She 
then thought of Werter, and blam- 
ed, but could not hate hini. A fe- 
cret fyn:)pathy had attached her to 
him from their firft acquaintance; 
and now, after fo long an intimacy, 
after pafling through fo many dif- 
ferent fcenes, the impreflion was 
engraved on her mind for ever. At 
length her full heart was relieved 
by tears, and (he fell into a foft me- 
lancholy, in which Ihe was quite 
wrapt and loft ; when witH infinite 

aftoniihment 
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aftopifliment and emotion fbe heard 
Werter upon the ftairs, ^(king if 
Ihe was at home. It was too late to 
deny herfelf, and die had not reco- 
vered her confufion when he came 
in. '' You have not kept your 
word," flie cried out. — " I did not 
promife any thing/* he anfwered.— 
'' But for both our fakes," faid 
Charbtte, " you fhould have grant- 
ed what I aflced of you." — She fent 
.to fome of her friends, and defired 
them .to come, that they might b^ 
witnefles of the converfation ; with 
the idea too, that Werter thinking 
hjmfelf obliged to wait upon them 
home, would go away the fooner. 
K 4 He 
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He had brought fonie books ; fhe 
talked to him of them, and of feme 
others, and introduced various in- 
different fubje<3ts whilft fhe was ex- 
pecting her friends ; but the fervant 
brought back their excufes — one 
was engaged with company, and 
another prevented by the rain. 

This unlucky circumftance atiirft 
made Charlotte uneafy, but the con- 
fcioufnefs of her own innocence at 
length infpired her with a noble 
confidence i and above the chi- 
meras of Albert's brain, and con- 
fcious of her own purity of heart, 
Ihe rejefted her firft intention of 
.calling in her maid s and after play- 
ing 



Digitized by VnOOQlC 



I 137 1 

ing two or three minuets on the 
harpficord to recover herfelf, fhe 
■went with great compofure and fat 
•down by Werter -on the fofa. 
'* Have you nothing to read to 
me ?" fhe faid. — He anfwered, 
" No." — " Open that drawer,** 
•faid Charlotte, " and you will find 
your own tranflation of fomc of the 
fongs of Offian 5 I have not yet read 
-it ; I have been waiting till you 
could read it to me yourfelf, but 
for Ibme time paft you have been 
good for nothing/' — He fmiled, 
went to fetch the manufcript, and 
. -fhuddered as he took it up,— -He fat 
idown with eyes fwimming in tears, 

and 
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4Qd began to read.— 'After reading^ 
for fome time, be came to that afw 
feding paflag^, where Armin de- 
plores the lofs of his beloved 
daughter. 

*' Alone on the fea-beat rock my 
daughter was heard to. complain. 
Frequent and loud were her cr^ies ; 
jior could her father relieve her. 
All night I iiood on the fhore. 1 
faw her by the faint beam q£ the 
fiioon. All night I heard her cries. 
Loud was the wind, and the rain 
beat hard on the fide. of the nw>un- 
tain. Before morning appearfd^ h^r 
voice was weak 5 it died awgy like 
the evening breeze among the grafs 

of 
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of the«rocks. Spent with grief, fhc 
ejcpired ; and left thee, Armin, 
alone I Gone is my ftrength in the 
war 5 and fallen my pride among 
women ! 

'' When the ftorms of the moun- 
tain come, when the north lifts the 
waves on high, I fit by the found- 
ing fhore, and look on the fatal 
rock. Often by the fetting moon I 
fee the ghofts of my children. Half 
viewkfs they walk in mournful con- 
ference together. Will none of you 
fpcak in pity ! They do not regard 
their father. I am fad, O Carmor ! 
norfmallmy caufe of woe !'* 

A flood of tears ftreamed from 

the 

2 
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the eyes of Charlotte, and gave 
«fome relief to the opprcflion of heart 
-which (he felt. Wertcr threw down 
the paper, feized her hand, and 
wept over it. She leaned on the 
mher arm, and lield her handker- 
trhief to her eyes. They were both 
of jhem in the utmoft agitation. In 
this unhappy ftory they felt their 
own misfortunes •, together they felt 
them, and their tears flowed from 
the fame fource. The ardent eyes 
and lips of Werter were rivetted to 
her arm. She trembled, and wiftied 
to go from him-, but forrow and 
foft companion prefled upon her^ 
and weighed her down. At length 

flic 
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fhc heaved a deep figh to recover 
herfelf, and fobbing, defired him to 
go on. Werter,. quite cxhaufted,. 
took up the manufcript, and ia 
broken ace tots continued. 

*' Why doft thou awake me, Q 
gale? It feems to fay, I am covered 
with the drops of heaven. The 
time of my fading is near, and the 
blaft that fliall fcatter my leaves. 
To-morrow fhall the traveller come v. 
he that law me in my beauty fliall 
come •, his eyes will fearch the fields 
but they will not find me.** 

[The whole force of thefe words 

fell like a ftroke of thunder on the 

I heart 
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heart of the unfortunate VFierter. 
In his defparr he threw^ hhnfelf at* 
€harlt)ttc's ftrct, fefeed her hands^ 
^nd put them to his' eyes and ta hrs- 
forehead. * An appnehenfron of hir 
fotal projeft fbr the firflr time ftruck 
Her : hdr fenfts were bewildered ; fhe 
preffed 'Ms hands, preflfed them to* 
herbofom, a:nd leaning* towards- Kim, 
with* emotions of tender pity, her 
warm cheek touched' his. Then rilcjr 
loft 'fight of every thmg 5 the whoHr 
world difappeared from before their' 
eyes. He chfpcd'ficr in his arms, 
ftrained her to his bofom, and co- 
vered her trembling lips with paf- 
Ifonate kilfts. !' WertcrP** (he^ 

cried. 

Digitized by VjOOQIC * 



[ 143 1 

cried> m a faint voice, and turned 
her face from him •, " Wcrter !" and 
with a feebk hand put him from 
tier. At length, with the firm d«^ 
termined voice of virtue, ihe cried, 
^' Wefter !" and he was awed by 
it; and tearing himfelf from her 
arms,* fell on his knees before her* 
Charlotte rofe, and with difordered 
grief, and in a voice of love mixed 
with reientmenr, faid, " This is the 
kft time; Werter, you will never 
fee me more!" She caft one laft 
tender look upon her unfortunate 
k)ver, then ran into her room, and 
bolted the door, Werter held out 
his arms taher, but did not dare to 

detain 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



I: 144 1 

detain her. He continued on^ the 
ground with his head refting on the 
ibfa for above half an hour, till 
he heard anoife j — ^it was the fervantr 
coming to 1^ the cloth. He thea 
walked up and down the room; and 
when he was again left alone, he 
went to Charlotte's dooi^, and in a 
low voice, faid, *' Charlotte 1 Char- 
lotte i but one word more, only 
one adieu. He ftopped, and liften- 
cd. She made no anfwer.— He en* 
treated— liftened agaiaj then tor^ 
himfclf from the place, crying, 
*' Adieu, Charlotte ! Adieu, for 
ever!'* 
Werter ran to the g^e of the 

town i 
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tomn ; the guard knew iiitn, and 
let him pafs. The night was dark 
and ftormy ; it rained and ihowed. 
He came in aboat eleven* Hb fer- 
vant perceived he was without a hat, 
but did not venture to lay aay thing ; 
and when he undrcffed his mafter, 
he found his cloaths were aU wet. 
His hat was afterwards found upon 
the point of a rock, where it is in- 
conceiyabl^ that is could clhnb in 
fuch a nigixt, without bceaking his 
neck« He went to bed, and flcpt 
till late next day. His fa vaiK found 
him writing wten he cam'i^d his cof- 
fee to Jiim. He was adding what 
follows to Chaiiotte's letter*} 

Vol. II. h —For 
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—For the laft, laft time, I now 
open my eyes. Alas ! they will be- 
. hold the fun no more *, a thick and 
gloomy f(^ hides it.— Yes I let Na- 
. ture put on mourning— your child, 
your friend, your lover, draws near 
. his end. Charlotte ! the fentimcnt 
I now feel, ftands alone in my mind- 
it is ftrongly marked ^ and yet no- 
thing appears to me more like a 
dream, than when I fay. This is thq 
laflrday. The laft!— Charlotte, I have 
ni9iidea|hat correfponds with this 
word— Laft ! — To-day J ftand up- 
right, I have all my ftrength j to- 
morrow, cold and ftifF, I ihall lie 
cxtendal on the ground. What is 

death ? 
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death ? wc do but dream when wc 
talk of it. I have feen many die j-^ 
but fuch are the limits of our feeble 
nature, we have na clear concep- 
tions of the beginning or end of our 
exiftence. At this moment I ftill 
poflcfs myfclf — or rather, deareft of 
women ! I am thine •,— and the next 
—detached, fcparated— perhaps for 
ever !— No, Charlotte, no ! we now 
exift, how can we be annihilated !^- 
What is annihilation !— this too is a 
mere word, a found which conveys 
no idea to my mind I— Dead I Char- 
lotte ! fliut up in a pit, fo deep, fo 
cold, fo dark.— I had a friend who 
was every thing to me in my help- 
L 2 lefs 
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1^& yonph ; (he di«d : I fc^lpwec} 
her hearfe, I ftoo4 b^ th^ iide of 
her grav(?, when tjic coffin wfts Jpi 
iioyn J when I Jfcar4 ^hc jcro^kipg 
of the card3 ^ tl>py ^ctq lep 4ow«J 
^Dd 4rawn wpi wl^pq th? firft ftftwek 
full of earth w^ thrown in, wd 
(he cpi^n returned ^ holioy io«fl4i 
which grew fainter md fainter, jiU 
ip yas aU covered in, I tinew jpy- 
ieJf ftn the groiiBd v my heyt ^s^ 
fmitteo, grigved, renf i feuf J n^^ 
thcr knew what had happenjjd, Qgr 
what w^s to hjpp^n tp me,— Peath ! 
Qrave !— | und?rft?Bd npt ;h? words. 
Forgive ! forgive !-^yf^ftcrday— 
Alas l^ that TOomeot fh9vM hsyc 

been 
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been the hH of rtty life. 1 ^m btf- 
Idved, I am beldved by hcf ; the 
ddigfitfal ftnfe of It fbf the firft 
time pertetfated, enflamed my heart* 
My lipfe ftllt ftel the facred wafmth 
they received from thind. Ne^ tor- 
rents of delight flow in upon my 
beif r.-^Fbfgive me ! forgive mc ! 

Oh f I kiiew €hat 1 was dear to 
yoti ; I faw it in the firft animated 
l6ok which you difedted to mej t 
knew if the firft time you prefled 
rtxy hafid: btit when I was abfent 
fro« ydXi, when I faw Albert by 
ydur fi<te, my d6ubfs and fears re- 
turned. 

Do you recoiled the flowers you 
L 3 fent 
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fent me, when at a difagreeable and- 
crowded afTembly you could neither 
fpeak to me, nor hold out your 
hand ? Half the night I .was on my 
knees before thefe flowers •, they 
were the pledges of aflfeftion : but 
thefe impreflions grew fainter, and 
were at length effaced.— Every thing 
pafles away ; but a whole eternity 
could Bot extinguifli the flame which 
was yefl:erday kindled by your lips, 
the flame I feel within me.— She 
loves me ! thefe arms have encircled 
her waifl^, thefe lips have trembled 
upon hers ;. fhe is mine.— Yes, Char- 
lotte ! you are mine for ever ! 
Albert is your hufband i but what 

of 
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of that? it is for this life only.— 
And in this life only it is a crime to 
love you, to wifli to tear you from 
him i This is a crime, iand I punifli 
myfelf for it : I have enjoyed it— I 
have enjoyed the full delight of it.— 
I drew in a balm which has revived 
my foul. From this moment you 
are mine — yes, Charlotte, you are 
mine. I go before you, I go to my 
father, to,thy father 5 I fhall carry 
my forrows to the foot of his throne, 
and he will give me comfort till you 
arrive. Then will I fly to meet you, 
I will claim you, and remain with 
you for ever in the prefencc of the 
L 4 Almighty. 
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Almiglny. I do not dream, i do 
not rmc 5 drawing near tJotbe gr^e^ 
my perceptions are more clqar. We 
Ihall exiflr, we ihatt fee one another 
again ; we Ihall fee your r^fpeaed 
mother; I Ihall fee her, I fliall find 
her out, and I (hail not be ^atd to 
(hew her my heart.— Your mother f 
your image f 

[About eleven o^clocfc, Werter 
aiked his fcrvant if Albert was re- 
turned : he anfwered, *^ Yes 5 for 
he had feen him go by on horfe^ 
back." Upon which Werter fent 
him with the following note un- 

feakd : 

"Be 
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: " Be fa gdod t© knd me your pif- 
tols for a jourtJTf. Adieu P'^ 

The tender Charlotte had paifed 
the night in great agitation and dif- 
trefs I her blood boiled in her 
veins, and painful fcfnfations rent 
her heart. The ardor of Wetter's 
paflionate embraces^ had, in fpite of 
all her efForts, ftolen intb her bow 
fom : at the fame time ftie fecalled 
to her memory the days] of her 
tranquillity and innocence, and they 
appeared to her with netr charms. 
She dreaded the looks of her htrf- 
band, and the pointed rrony of his 
qtieftionsf, after he had heard of 

Werter's 
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Welter's vifit. She had never be^n 
guilty of any falfehood, never had 
diflembled, and for the firft time 
Ihe felt the ncceflity of it. Her di- 
flrefs and repugnance made, her 
think her fault more enormous ; 
and yet fhe could neither hate the 
author of it, nor even refolve to fee 
him no more. Melancholy and lan- 
guid, fl^e was fcarcely drefled when 
her hulband came in : his prefence 
was for the firft time irkfome to her; 
She trembled leaft he ihould per- 
ceive that ihe had been crying and had 
had no fleep ^ and this apprehenfion 
cncreafed her embarraffment. She 
received him with a kind of eager- 

nefs. 
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ncfs, which rather betrayed remorfe 
and confulion, than exprefTed any 
real fatisfadion. Albert obferved 
its and after opening fomc, letters, 
he drily aiked her, whether there 
was any news, and who ihe had feen . 
in his abfence ? She anfwered, after 
fome hefitation, " Werter fpent an 
hour here yefterday.*'— " He ,chufes 
his time well,** faid Albert ; and 
went into his room. Charlotte re- 
mained alone for a quarter of an 
hour. The prefence of a man fhe 
cfteemcd and loved, gave a new turn 
to her thoughts : fhe recoUeded all 
his kindnefs, the generofity of his 
charader, his attachment to her; 
and Ihe reproached herfelf for hav- 
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ing fo fll feqiiitcd him. A fccrtt 
impulfc pfotttpted her ta follow him -, 
fhc wcfttt to his toom Md todk her 
work with her, asf fhe fbrtetimcs dferf 
to do. She aflted Him when Ihe 
went in, if he wanted any tiing*? 
he faid^ ** No,** and began tO Wf ite : 
(he fat down and worked. Albert 
from time to time took a few turtttf 
irp and doWn the room ; arfd theit 
Charlotte addreflfed fbme difcottfd 
ttf him: but fie fcarccfy made hcf 
any anfwer, Md fkt doMrir ^n tb 
bis bureau. This bchavlotif w^ 
made more p^nftil to ^, by her 
citdeavout^ to hrde the comeetn flie 
felt from it, and to teftrain the tears 
whieh were eveiy moment ready to 

flow. 
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^w, They ha4 p»ffe4 an hour m 
jihis irkXpujcfituAfion, wbep thf ar- 
layj^ of Wemr'js fervant cotppjeat- 

qj C^arlQtfc's dJftrflfl- A« foQQ 99 

Albert, bfid rga(J ih? joq^, b« tarn^jj 

coldJy to hJ5 wiff, and feid, " Giye 

• \m the piftpJs — I yn\^. hjpi a ^od 

Jovwocy," Tbfife werds w«e a 

g^t i^ aod ^tviag»w8lk£d flow^ 

to tljf vaJl wii^ a tCftnyji^ hand 
i^ dpw» the |)iftQl§,,3nd by d«- 
^ee§ vyiped ©f rfje du^* She wggld 
bavc wde ftUl fnqre delay, Md oQt 
A liQpk from Albert pbljged her t;o 
Issave. Qflf. She then delivered the 
fatal arms ^ the fervant^ withoyt 
ikiqg aWe j;o ip^ak a fingle vprd j 
7 folded 
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folded up her work, and went di- 
reftly to her room, overcome with 
mortal grief, and her heart fore- 
boding dreadful calamities. Some- 
times (he was upon the point of gp- 
ing to her hufband, to throw herfclf 
at his feet, and to acquaint him with 
all that had happened the preceding 
evening i to tell him her fault, and 
her apprehenfions :— but then Ihe 
forefaw that it would be ufelefs, and 
that Albert would certainly not be 
perfuaded td go to Werter's houfe. 
Dinner wa^ ferved ; and a friend of 
Charlotte's, whom ftie defired to 
ftay with her, helped to fupport the 
converfation. When Werter heard 
that Charlotte had given the piftols 

with 
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with her own hand to his fervant, 
he received them with tranfport. 
He eat fome bread, and drank a 
glafs of wine, fent his fervant to 
dinneir, and then began to write.] 

To Charlotte in continuation. 

—They have been in your hands ; 
you wiped the duft from them : I 
give them a thoufand kifles; you 
have touched them. Ah ! 'Heaven 
approves and favours my deiign. 
It is you, Charlotte, who furnilh me 
with the fatal inflruments i I wifhed 
to receive my death from your hand, 
and from your hand I am going to 
receive it. I have been enquiring 
of my fervant— you trembled when 
2 you 
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yaa g^ve him thepiftobi But you 
did not bid me adku.-rp^fetched ! 
wretched that I am !^*-moc one adieu ! 
•*-Jn that oiotnetic, which tmittss me 
tQ you for ettff can yem heart be 
fliut againft mc ? Oh Charlotte ! 
ages cannot wear but the impreffion ; 
yet 1 feel that you cannot hate" the 
man who has this pafllonate lo^e 
for you. 

{After dinner he Tiad his trunk 
packed iip, defiroyed a great many 
papers, ind went out to difcharge 
fome trifling debts. He returned 
home ; and then went -out again, 
notwithftandirig the rain, lirft to the 
Count's garden, and then farther 

into 
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into the cpuntiy. He returned! 
when night Came on,, and began to 
write again.] 

—My dear friend, I have for the. 
laft time feen the mountains,, the: 
forefts, arid the Iky. , Adieu !— My 
deareft mother,, forgive me : my 
friend, 1 entreat you to comfort her., 
God blefs you ! — I have fettled all. 
my affairs ; farewell ! We fliall fee 
one another again, we Ihall fee one 
another when we arc more happy, 

I.hav^e but ill requited you, Albert 5, 
and you. forgive me.— I have dif* 
turbed the peace of your family •, I 
have occaQoned a want of cOnfi^ 
dence between you. Adieu ! I am 

you IL M going. 
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going t& ptK^ antttd ta dl thi^i 
May mf cteath remove ev^ty ob- 
ftacle to your happinefk P Albwe, 
Albert, make that angel happy ; 
and may the bene^ioi^df lledTtn 
be iipon you '! 

[He fit^iflK?d tht few^tig of his p»- 
pef^ ; to^artd btfrftetf A gitaft many, 
others ht- kiitd up attddii^edcdte 
his friend. They contained lodifc 
thoughts-adt ma!xiftis, 8^e of whieh 
I havfe feeii. At nn ^clddt fce 
otdercdhiij fitl?^ to &e madt urpy alid 
a- |)int of ^9the to- be ferottgtt t^ 
hikij atttJ their difnhHftd his fcnrawt ; 
who w?rfi tfe ireft of tfit f^ily hy 
in ahoriitr pai't of ^t hyvfSt. Tl*c 

' ftr^t 
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f^rvwt hy down jp his. claath^, thai 
hp might be fooncr ready ih^ pc^i;? 
rm^roingy hi? maftcr having told 
hiflj th^t the poft-horfes wQuld be 
^t ihe door before lis^ o'clock.] 

JVerter in continuation to Charlotte. 

— Pa(): eleven o'clock. All is 
filent rpimd me, and tay foul is^ 
caUn !— I render thinks to tljee> Q 
Q,q4 1 that thoy granted to me in 
thj&fe Ljft mona^nts warmth apcj vir 

I draw near to the window> my 
dea? friend, and tbrowgh clioud^ 
which are drivej:i rapidly along hy 
imp!?twus winds, I fee foxne ftars. 
Heavenly bodies ! You will v^ 
M 2 falTi. 
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fall •, the Eternal fupports both you 
and me ! I have alfo fcen the greater 
bear— favorite of all the conftella- 
tions V for when I left you ia the 
evening it ufed to fhine oppofite 
your door. How often have I 
looked at it with rapture ! how of- 
ten raifed my hands towards it, and 
made it a witnefs of my felicity t 
And ftill— Oh ! Charlotte ? what i* 
there which does not bring your 
image before me ? Do you not fur- 
round me on all fides ^ and have I 
not, like a child, collefted together 
all the little things which you have 
made facred by your touch ? 

The profile, which was fo dear me» 
I return to you, Charlotte y anct I 

pray 
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pray you to have a regard for itl 
Thoufands of kifles have I imprinted 
on it, and a thoufand times have I 
addrefled myfelf to it a$ I went 
out and came in. 

I have wrote a note to your father, 
to beg he will proteft my remains. 
At the corner of the church-yard, 
which looks towards the fields, there 
are two lime-trees ; it is there I 
wiih to reft : this is in your father's 
power, and he will do it for his 
friend* Join your entreaties to mine* 
Perhaps pious Chriftians will not 
chufe that their bodies fho^ld be 
interred near the corpfe of an un* 
happy wretch like me. Ah ! let me 
jth^n be }aid in fome remote valley % 
M 3 or 
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bV by tht Mb bf 'rfie high"rtray, that 
%e PrieftaftdthfeLevh*, whchthtfy 
^^s ttif tOlTib, ftjiy lift tkif tyes 
to lieavett, ahd l^iiderAanks to tht 
Lord, whilft the Samarhirt gives u 
tear to my fate. 

■ Charlotte \ I d6 -not Ihoddtr iio*r 
that I hold irt Kiy hahd thfe f^al m- 
ftVu'rfieht df Hiy death. Ybu prfcfefit 
it to m?, and 1 .do not drk^ batck. 
ATT, all IS Acivir firiiiflitd i»**his Is the 
accot^plifhrhent 6{ i^l my -h-dpts ; 
thus all ffty VoWs are fulfilled 1 

Why had I n6t the fatisfeftibn to 
dife for y<J0, thai^ortt ? to factffee 
inyfclf for you ?~And could Ireftore 
|ieace and happinefs toyoUr txjjfbih, 
iwtth «r1iat refolcCtion, \?ith wfrat 
^ pleafure 
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j)teafufe ftiduid 1 mtotrnj fate ! But 
t6 a diofch few ofrly It is given to 
Ihtd tfitir Wftod for thofe Mvho are 
deat t6 thf m, atid amgttiem their 
hzppittek hf Afe fetrifke. 

I wfi(h, CJiarlotte, to be buried ki 
the tloaths 1 trow yftxr : you have 
touched them, and thiey are facrcd. 
I have alked this favour too of ymir 
father.— My foul liovers over my 
gfave.— -My potlcets «fe not to be 
feare^d;- ^The ktYOt of ^nk rib- 
band, which you wore on your 
bofom t?ht fiift time I faw you, 
furrtnarided by yow children— 
<Dear chiM«rn ! J tWnk ! kt tfeem 
playing rcrund yov ; give them a 
thoufand kifTes, and tell them the 

fate 
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htt of their unfortunate friend. Ah ! 
at that firft moment, how ftrong- 
ly was I attraded to you ! how una- 
ble ever fince to loofe myfelf from 
you !)— This knot of ribband is to 
be buried with me ; you gave it 
to me on my birth-day. — Be at 
peace; let me entreat you, be at 
peace!— !• 

They are loaded — the clock 
ftrikes twelve— I go — Charlotte ! 
Charlotte! Farewell! Farewell! 

[One of the neighbours faw the 
flaih, and heard the report of the 
piftol ; but every thing remaining 
quiet, he thought no more of it. 

At 
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At fix in the morning, his fcrvant 
went into the room with a candle. 
He found his matter ftretched on the 
floor and weltering in his blood : he 
took him up in his arms, and fpoke 
to him, but received no anfwer. 
Some fmall fymptoms of life (till 
appearing, the fervant ran to fetch 
a furgeon, and then went to Albert's; 
Charlotte heard the gate-bell ring 5 
|tn uniyerfal tremor feized her; flic 
waked her hufband, and both got 
up. The fervant, all m tears, told 
them the dreadful event. Charlotte 
fell fenfelefs at Albert's feet. 

Wlien the furgeon came to the 

unfortunate Wertcr, he was ftill ly*. 

ing on the floor, and his pulfe beatt 

3 but 
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but the baHl goiog u) above bis o^ e» 
had pierced through the fkuJlL How-, 
ever, a vem wg$ opened ia his vm i^ 
the biood. came, and he ^iU coatU 
nmd to breathe.: 

It wa^ ibppafedt by the bioqci 
found his ch^ur^ that he cocwrnjued 
thJi raib ^c^ as he was fuxi;^, at 
hk bAtrean ; that hf ai&erwards ftil 
pa the £l90i>«*Hf$ wss f^und Ijinf 
^n his back> neaj: the wkdow* He 
w^ irtffcd 19 a blw fjpdkgnd buflf 
waUtcott^ ao4 had boots pn;» Ev^ry 
bi^dy i4!k the boufe and in the f^pgk'- 
bourhood^ and in ibort ps^kfp9m 
att parts of ;he tom^^ ran to iibe him. 
Albcxt ouEne in : Werte;r was laid 
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[ 171. } 
Z3fii tb« p*kne& of death was on 
Ms &€€• There were ftill fome 
figos of UJfe; but every mameat 
tWy e^fpedcd him to expire He, 
Iiad drank only one gUis of wine* 
Euailist Galoth was lying opea upoa 
hk boreau^ 

I will fay nothing of. Albert's. 
gF;eat diSxc^,' nof of che fitimtion^of 
Chwlotte."— ; . 

The old Steward^ as £}on as b^ 
he4^d of this evcot^ hurmed ta tht 
hm(kz he emhira^ed bis dying friend 
md wepc bitterly. His cldcfl; bof$ 
ibon followed liim on foot ; the; 
threw themfelves on their knce$^ by 
the fide of Werter's bed, in the 
utmofl ddpai^ and kiffed his hands 
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arid face. The cldeft, who was his 
favourite, held him in his arms till 
he expired ^ and even then he was 
taken away by force. At twelve 
Werter breathed his laflr. The 
Steward, by his prefcnce and his- 
precautions, prevented any difturb- 
ance amongft the populace j and* in 
the' night the body of Werter was- 
buried in the place he had himfelf 
chofen. The Steward and his fons 
followed him to the grave. Albert 
was not able to do it. Charlotte's 
life was deipaired of. The body 
was^ carried by labourers, and no 
prieft attended. 

FINIS, 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



Digitized by VnOOQlC 



Digitized by VjOOQlC 



Digitized by Google. 



TK 
i^ 



{ ^ 



Digitized by VjOOQIC ' 



1 

. 1 


1 




.* 

1 Vf! 


- 





Digitized, by Google 



